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ALWAYS ON TOP 


In catering especially to all clothing wants of B. Y. U. students we have based our principles on the “come 
back again” plan. Many call us the “B. Y. U. Store.” 


Wood-Clifton Mercantile Co. 
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The Rochdale Mercantile System 


Ask About It 


E. J. WARD & SONS COMPANY | 
MANUFACTURERS OF AND DEALERS IN 
BULLDING MATHRIATL OFA LI kKiN ee 
BUILDERS’ HARDWARE 


COLUMBIA MUSIC AND JEWELRY CO. 


New Address: 176 WEST CENTER STREET PHONE 99. 
Home of the Students and the Place to buy all your Music, Stationery, Books, Pennants, and Post 
Cards. Fine line of Watches and Jewelry just added. 
Best Service Guaranteed. (If It’s New We Have It) 


TICKETS ON SAR 


November 21, 22, 23. Return Limit January 31. 
December 19, 20, 21, 22. Return Limit February 28. 
December 29. Return Limit March 7. 

IT’S SUMMER ALL WINTER IN CALIFORNIA 
Tickets permit Stopovers and Diverse Routes. 


. Ai} TO CALIFORNIA AND RETURN 


Eastern Excursions 
TICKETS ON SALE: 


November 21 and 23, December 19 and 22. Return Limit 3 Months. 


To THROUGH SLEEPERS TO PRINCIPAL EASTERN POINTS 
Rates from Provo: aS é ea : y 
’ cne ’ ” 

esiuce (.54) See a $29.50 or Information, Train ules, etc., call on 
Omaha «2... ssieeserer eres $40.00 C. E. EGGERTSEN, Agent, Provo, 

Kansas City oc cccccecuuens $40.00 ; : 

St. Paul «| .ecues ate taraie tars $53.86 Dane or write 

Chi¢age scence waver $59.72 

St. Loulé. ..c ee . $51.20 J. H. MANDERFIELD, A. G. P. A,, Salt Lake City. 


COME VISIT OUR REMODELED PARLORS, FINISHED IN MAHOGANY TO MATCH OUR BEAUTIFUL FOUNTAIN 
HOOVER’S PALACE OF SWEETS FOF FINE CONFECTIONERY 


a 


Eat Hansen’s Hot Pies and Tomales 


ELLEN THEATRE 


| THE PICTURE HOUSE OF QUALITY | 


FOR THE STUDENTS FOR THE STUDENTS 


WEDNESDAY 


THE GREAT ENGLISH CLASSIC 


eg | aD Uw Se 


In Four Parts, featuring 


Murdock McQuarrie 


IN AN. EXCELLENT CHARACTER PORTRAYAL. 
A Large Cast. Costumes and Settings. Historically Correct. 


10c—NO ADVANCE IN PRICE—10c 
Tonight—‘Christy Mathewson” the Giant’s Baseball Pitcher, in 
“LOVE AND BASEBALL” 


eee We Carry the 

Best That’s 

Look Better Made and the 
And Cost Cheapest 

No More Thai’s Good 


BVMERYITHING IN (DRY GOODS 


‘“There’s a Reason” 


YEAR 1914-15 


IF IT’S IN PROVO THE NEW YORK CLOTHING COMPANY HAS IT. 
SUITS, MEN’S, LADIES’ AND CHILDREN'S SHOES, FURNISHINGS, ETC. 
TRUNKS, SUIT CASES AND EVERYTHING FOR THE STUDENTS. 


NEW YORK CLOTHING COMPANY 


ONE PRICE TO ALL. NEVER UNDERSOLD. 


THE PRINCIPAL REASON 


the well-dressed men are giving us such liberal patronage in our Clothing Department is sum- 
med up in five points of merit: 
1. All Wool. 3. London cold water shrunk. 
2, Hand tailored. 4. Silk sewn. 
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5. Liberal guarantee. 
No other such suits made at these prices, $15.00, $20.00, and $25.00. 


Eat Hansen Catering Co’s Pastry. 


TAYLOR BROS. COMPANY 


FOR FINE EATING CANDIES CALL AT HOOVER'S. MADE FRESH EVERY DAY IN OUR KITCHEN. FANCY 
WAFES AND PARTY STRAWS, ETC., MADE TO ORDER, FOR PARTIES, ETC. 


WHITE AND BLUE 


REED SMOOT, President. C. E. LOOSE, Vice President. 
J. T. FARRER, Cashier, J. A. BUTTLE, Assistant Cashier, 


BE ASSURED OF COURTESY AND SAFETY BY BANKING WITH 


Provo Commercial and Savings Bank 


U. S. DEPOSITORY FOR POSTAL SAVINGS. THE BANK CORNER, PROVO, UTAH. 


GO TO 


. M. Roy! Co. : 
The Wm oyiance O jobs Columee 


Utah's Largest Independent Handlers of Confectionery 
FRUITS AND FRODUCE AT NEW THEATRE BUILDING 
FOR 


Up-to-Date Confections 


PROVO ies Stan Jones, Proprietor | 


SEE Tide NEW: SPO 


28 to 46 Academy Avenue Provo, Utah 


STUDENTS... 
Ld 


GILES WE ARE AT THE SAME OLD STAND DOING JOB 
Dy, IG V \ PRINTING THAT PLEASES.. WE NOT ONLY 
ENGRAVING ‘ PRINT WE SUGGEST—HELP YOU. BRING US 
MPANY i YOUR TROUBLES IN PRINTING. 
ILLUSTRATING 
DESIGNING 
HALE ZING § Us US 
TONES 22, ETCHINGS 


BOYD oo BUILDING 


Robinson Bros. & Barton Company 
| 
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FOR FINE EATING CANDIES CALL AT HOOVER’S. MADE FRESH EVERY DAY IN CMR. KITCHEN, FAHEY 
WAFES AND PARTY STRAWS, ETC., MADE TO OR -ER, FOR PARTIES, ETC, * 


No Corn Better Popped 
No Better Pop Corn 


No Better Cora Popped 


Cory’s Corn 


Provo Greenhouse 


Where 
erg 


Hedquist Drug Co. 


Gwo Rexall Stcres 
Kodak Supplies Candies 


Stationery 


PROVO ICE & COLD STORAGE 
COMPANY 


WAR! 


Even Emperor William of Ger- 


many would appreiiate the 
opportunity to buy the choic- 


est Meats and things to eat at 


The Sutton Markct 


PHONES 194, 195. 


THIS SPACE RESERVED 


CHOICE 
JAMS AND JELLIES 
For Sale at 


BOTTLED FRUIT, 


AVENUE CAFETERIA 


Let Us Furnish Your Lemon, 
Mince, or Gream Pies. 


PHONE YOUR ORDERS IN; DELIVERED TO ANY PART OF THE CITY, 
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O. H. Berg & Son 


Established 1870. 
PROVO'S LEADING FUNERAL 
DIRECTORS. 

PHONE 378. 47-49 E. CENTER 
PROVO, UTAH. 


LUCIAN L. NOYES, D. D. 8s. 
Residence Phone, 82-X 
9 to 5:30, Office Phone 257. 
Rooms 3 and 4, Farmers’ & 
Merchants’ Bank Building. 


Hours: 9 to 12; 1 to 5:80. 
Dental Parlors over Commer- 
cial Bank, Provo, Utah. 


O. K. HANSEN, D. D. S. 
J. H. DAVIS, D. D. S. 


N. H. NELSON, D. D. S. 
Office Hours: 9 to 12; 1 to 5. 
380 West Center. 
Phone 155-W. 


DR. G. W. EKINS 


Dentist. 
Hours from 9 a. m. to 12 and 1 
p. m. to 5:30. Phone 453. 


Over Irvine’s Store, Aca. Ave. 


lf there is a place where I 
can get my Dental work done 
for less money and good work, 
I want to know it. 

ALBA DENTISTS 


Full Set of Teeth ...... _ $8.00 
Gold Crown) ..5...- 2.52.6. $2.00 
Bridge Wonks ssioc-<5 ss 208 $2.00 


The place where you can get 
teeth extracted without pain. 
OVER HEDQUIST DRUG NO, 2 


PROF. C. W. REID 


Piano, Voice and Pipe Organ. 
Advanced Piano Students 
Trained to Teach. 


PHONES: 
Residence, 696-W. Studio, 384. 


Studio: 
COLUMBIA THEATRE 


—  , 


Provo Tea & China 
Company 


OUR NEW FALL GOODS 
ARE HERE 


Come and Get Prices 


Get Ready 


For the Indoor 
Months 


SEE OUR WINDOWS 


Johnson Paint and 
Glass Company 


Bae 


Switches, Hair Goods and 
Toilet Articles. 
115 N. ACADEMY AVENUE, 


Provo Meat & 
Packing Co. 


(The Store That Always 
Makes Good) 
Fresh and Curede Meats, Re- 
tail and Wholesale, Fish and 
Oysters in Season. 


Staple and Fancy Groceries. 


IF IT’S IN THE MARKET, 
WE HAVE IT. 
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KNIGHT TRUST & SAVINGS BANK 


CAPITAL $303,000.00 


JESSE KNIGHT, President. R. E. ALLEN, Cashier. F. G. WARNICK, Assistant Cashier. 


Conducts General Banking Business, Commercial and Savings. Four Per Cent Interest paid on Savings 
Deposits. Accounts of B. Y. U. Students solicited and careful and courteous treatment assured. 
UNITED STATES DEPOSITORY FOR POSTAL SAVINGS. 


Student Rc omers Faker LLumbe; 


A little Gas Heater would make you comforta- 


ble during the winter COMPANY 


A little Gas Cooker would prepare your meals PHONE 21 


in jig time. DO NOT MISS IT 


GAS COOKER - $3.50 
GAS HEATER - $3.50 


Fuild ew |-ouses 


D. W. HAMILTON 
GAS OFFICE PHONE 295 Manager 
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Shoes. Popular qH + ONE PRICE “EOOT F TTE RS: 


Prices. 


Our success is 
due to the fact 
that the style, 
the fit and tne 
quality are ac- 


Ballet Siippers 
and Gym Shoes 
in all the 
6) wanted’ styles. 


Prices right for 
you. 


At present the University of Utah is composed of. five schools: 

1. The School of Arts and Sciences, 2. The State School of Mines, 

3. The State School of Education, , 4. A School of Medicine, and 

5. A School of Law. 
In each of these schools, thorough and practical courses ave offered, so that a young man or woman may re- 
ceive training for almost any chosen vocation. 

The schools have more than a million dollars wo-t of buildings and equipment, and in their Faculties 
are representatives of the best universities of this country and Europe. All of these advantages and others, 
which we cannot describe here, are placed -at your service, almost without charge, as soon as you are prepared 
to receive them. Full information will be sent on request 


University of Utah, Salt Lake City 
| 


YOU ARE ENTITLED TO 


s s e 
Merchandise of Superior Merit 
We can and do supply all your needs in 
LADIES’, MISSES’ AND CHILDREN’S COATS, SUITS AND DRESSES; SHOES, UNDERWEAR, HOSE, DRY 
GOODS AND NOTIONS. Absolutely right in Style. Superior in quality. 
AT POSITIVELY THE LOWEST PRICES. LET US PROVE THIS TO YOU. 


FARRER BROTTIERS & CO. 


SEND YOUR ORDERS TO HOOVER’S FOR BRICK, PLAIN ICE CREAM AND SHERBERTS FOR PARTIES, ETC. 
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White and Blue 


JOSEPH F. SMITH AND GHANKSGIVING NCUMBERS 


President Smith’s Natal Day Is Observed by the B. Y. U. 


os <— 


Dean E. S. Hinckley on the Occasion of Prest. Jos. F. Smith’s Birthday 


November 13, 1914. 


President Brimhall, Members of the Faculty, My 
Fellow Students, and Friends: 


Dear 


I appreciate the honor and the responsibility that has 
been placed upon he in being asked to make a brief ad- 
dress on the life and services of our venerable and beloved 
president and prophet, Joseph F. Smith, the leader of men 
and the Prophet of God. 


In the tide of human affairs there is an ebb and flow 
which marks the rise and fall of nations; here and there 
the pages of history are illumined by the glory of intelli- 


gence, the power of God operating in the hearts of men, 
and here and there shadowed with ignorance and sin. 
Here an Abraham is chosen from among the intelligences 
to tear down the idols of his father’s household and march 
forth with the Glory of God upon his brow to illumine the 
nations yet unborn and become the father of the faithful. 
There a Joseph overshadows his brothers and is sold inte 
bondage that a nation might be preserved. Here a Moses 
is born in obscurity, cradled on a river, educated in the 


(Continued on page 105) 
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Exercises at B. Y. University 


Program celebrating the seventy-sixth anniversary of the birth of President Joseph F. Smith, President of the 
Board of Trustees Brigham Young University, President Geo. H. Brimhall presiding, 


Opening hymn, “We Thank Thee O 10d For a 
Prophet.” 

Invocation, President Joseph B. Keeler. 

Selection by University Orchestra. 

Oration, “President Joseph F. Smith,” Dean E. S. 
Hinckley. 


Original poem, “The Man at the Helm,” Mrs. Elsie C. 
Carroll, 


; ; —<—S— SS 
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Solo, “The Seer,” Prof. A. C, Lund, 

Original poem, “The Ship of Zion,” Professor Alfred 
Osmond. 

Song, “I Saw a Mighty Angel Fly,” choir. 

“A Woman's Tribute,” Miss Elsie Talmage. 

“Joseph F. Smith, the Missionary,” Roy Purcell. 

Closing hymn, “Praise to the Man,” 

Benediction, A. N. Merrill. 


\ 
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firestdent Wilson's 
Chanksgiuing Proclamation 


It has long been the honored custom of our people 
to turn in the fruitful autumn of the year in praise and 
thanksgiving to Almighty God for his many blessings and 
mercies to us as a nation. The year that is now drawing 
to a close since we last observed our day of national 
thanksgiving has been, while a year of discipline because 
of the mighty forces of war and of change which have 


disturbed the world, also a year of special blessing for us. 

It has been vouchsafed to us to remain at peace, with 
honor, and in some part to succor the suffering and supply 
We haive 
privileged by our own peace anid self-contrcl in some de- 


the needs of those who are in want. been 
gree to steady the counsels and shape the hopes and pur- 
poses of a day of fear and distress. Our people have 
looked upon their own life as a nation with deeper com- 
prehension, a fuller realization of their responsibilities 
as well as of their blessings and a keener sense of the 
moral and practical significance of what their part among 
the nations of the world may come to be, 


The hurtful effects of foreign. war in. their own in- 
dustrial and commercial affairs have made them feel the 
more fully and see the more clearly their mutual interde- 
pendence upon one another and has stirred them to a help- 
ful co-operation such as they have seldom practiced be- 
fore. They have been quickened by a great moral stimu- 


lation. Their unmistakable ardor for peace, their earnest 


pity and disinterested sympathy for those who are suffer- ~ 


ing, their readiness to help and to think of the needs of 
others, have revealed them to themselves as well as to 
the world. 

Our crops will feed all who need food; the self-pos- 


session of our people amidst the most serious anxieties 
and resourcefulness of our business men will serve other 
nation as well as our own. 


The business of the country has been supplied with 
instrumentalities and the commerce of the world with 


new channels of trade and intercourse. The Panama 


Canal has been opened to the commerce of the nations. 


‘The two continents of America have been bound in closer 


ties of friendship. New instrumentalities of acquaint- 


ance, intercourse and mutual service. Never before have 
the people of the United States been so situated for their 
own advantage or the advantage of their neighbors or so 


equipped to serve themselves and mankind. 

Now, therefore, I, Woodrow Wilson, president of the 
United States of America, do hereby designate Thursday, 
the twenty-sixth day of November next, as a lay of thanks- 
giving and prayer and invite the people throughout the 
land to cease from their wonted occupations anid in their 
several homes and places of worship render thanks to 
Almighty God. 


In witness whereof I have hereunto set my hand and 
caused the seal of the United States to be affixed. 


Done at the City of Washington this twenty-eighth 
day of October in the year of Our Lord one thousand nine 
hundred and fourteen, and of the independence of the 
United States of America the one hundred and thirty-nine. 

(Signed) WOODROW WILSON. 
By the President. 
ROBERT LANSING, 
Acting Secretary of State. 
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courts of kings that he might break the yoke of sbondage 
and lead a nation from galling servitude through the gates 
of freedom. There a Job, the friend of God and the in- 
spiration of man, whose testimony rings through the ages, 
“I know that my Redeemer liveth, and that I shall see 
him with mine own eyes.” And here a voice crying from, 
the wilderness, “Repent ye, for the kingdom of Heaven is 
at hand, And there a Saul of Tarsus illumined by the 
light that came athward his path, who declares on Mars 
Hill to the world’s philosophers, the divinity of Christ and 
the immortality of man. 

Then darkness enshrouds the earth but for the dim 
tapers that flicker in the monasteries where faithful monks 
keep vigil over holy writ. Then touched by a spark of 
Divinity, Columbus looks across te billowy ocean; his 
heart burns for conquests, and eycr driven by the spirit 
of “Sail on, and on, and on,” he gives to humanity a new 
world—the continent designated by God Himself as a 
land of liberty to which the depressed of all nations might 
flow for safety, and upon which there shall reign no 
tyrant king. 

At practically the same time Martin Luther was 
nailing his thesis to the church door denouncing the im- 
morality which had taken possession of the Catholic 
church. The works of Knox and Calvin, of Huss and 
Zwingli fanned into flames a zeal for religious freedom 
that would not down, and when the Pilgrim fathers found 
themselves hampered by religious bigotry they forsook 
their native lands and tender ties for a bleak and unknown 
shore that they might worship God according to the dic- 
tates of their own conscience; but “the light that passeth 
human understanding’ had not illumindi their sjuls; 
religious bigrotry arose, witches were burned, men ban- 
ished and tortured by flame and faggot, because cf honest 
difference in religious opinion. 

Thus turmoil held sway; the zeal of religious big- 
otry was at high tide when political oppression became 
so severe on our colonists that the right to live free and 
untrammeled became the foremost thought. The Dec- 
iaration of Independence came as the inspiration of the 
hour, and a federation of states was formed, a holy war 
for freedom was waged and honest, Goll-fearing men gave 
their lives that we might be free 


Scarcely had the smoke of victory cleared [away 
when there was born in Vermont, a boy, the prophet of 
the 19th century. While in his early yout the heavens 
“were opened, his mission was made clear to him, and 
through him, under Divine guidance, the Gospel of the 
Dispensation of the Fullness of Time was ushered in. 
This seemed to be the ultimatum issued to the powers 
of darkness—mob violence arose and hitherto antago- 
nistie forces combined against him and persecuticn was the 
order of the day. During these troublous times, in the 
town of Far West, Caldwell county, Missouri, our present 
beloved Prophet, Seer and Revelator, Joseph F. Smith, 
was born. 

His father, Hyrum Smith, was the second patriarch 
in the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter Day Saints, and 
“was always more to his younger brother Joseph than 
was Jonathan to David.” His mother was a stalwart 
loving tender woman of English descent, Mary Fielding 


Smith, whose character has impressed its noble self upon 
our present prophet. 


Here are a few dates marking some of the important 
events in the life of President Joseph F,. Smith, Any 
attempt to put down all the important things he has done 
would make a catalogue of facts and figures that would 
become tedious and tiresome to you. He was born No- 
vember 13, 1838. His father was assassinated June 27, 
1844. His mother was driven from Nouvoo by mob vio- 
lence in 1846; crossed the plains jin 1848. His mother died 
in 1852, leaving him an orphan at the age of 14. He 
fulfilled six foreign missions, three to the Pacific Islands 
and three to Great Britain. In 1854, when at the age of 
16, left for the Hawaiian Islands, returned to Utah in 
1858, just at the time when the news was prominent in 
Utah of the approach of Johnson’s army. He imme- 
diately joined the state militia, of which he was a mem- 
ber in 1860. He was called on his first mission to Eng- 
land in 1860; returned to Utah in 1863. He was called 
on his second mission to the Islands and left in 1864. 
Served in our Territorial legislature seven consecutive 
periods. He was ordained an apostle in 1866; cilled to 
Provo and became a member of the Proyo City council 
in 1868. In 1874 he was called on his second mission to 
England. During 1875-77 he presided over the Davis 
Ste.kke of Zion. In 1877 he went on his third mission to 
England. He was appointed counselor to the President of 
the Church, John Taylor, in 1880, held the same position 
under President Woodruff in 1889; later held a similar 
position with President Snow, and in 1901 was ordained 
President of the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day 
Saints. 


Let us retrace our steps and in a hurried manner 
review the incidents that have given our prephet his 
expansive grasp of human life; his charitable attitude 
toward all men and his close relationship with God, the 
Eternal Father, and His relationship to man. Nurtured 
at the breast of a mother whose faith was perfect, whose 
love for service was angelic and whose vadurance was 
Christ ilke, trained at intervals in his tender years, by 
a father whose faith in God had become knowledge, and 
whose testimony of the gospel was sealed by his dying 
blood; driven, harassed anid plundered of earthly goods, 
he learned that compensation for duty must be looked for 
beyond the realms of human existence. Driven from Far 
West to Nauvoo, only to be again despoiled of home and 
literally banished from a free country, he started with 
his mother on their journey to the West. 


And here I desire to call attention to some state- 
ments made by a prominent historian regarding the 
early pioneers crossing the plains. Dr. Hinsdale, in his 
review of President Elliot’s address, which was made in 
the Tabernacle in Salt Lake City, in which he compared 
the Mormon pioneers to the Pilgrim Fathers, said: The 
Mormon pilgrimage was no great task laid upon the should- 
ers of any community, but rather a selfish pleasure on their 
part to leave the confines of the United States and take 
up their abode on Mexican soil. They made their so- 


Journ across the plains by easy marches; here and there 


they established headquarters, built for themselves tem- 
porary homes, grew and harvested crops and marched 
leisurely across the great fertile plains of the Mississippi. 

Now when I read the history of our Church and un- 
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derstand the particular conditions that confronted our 
people; when I read that on the 17th day of February, 
L847, they were ordered out of the city of Nauvoo, at the 
point of bayonet and musket; that they were driven from 
their homes, despoiled of their earthly effects; and on the 
night of the 20th, with the temperature 20 degrees be- 
low housed in wagons and tents, wives became 
mothers, and that they crossed through roadless states, 
harrassed by savage Indians, 1 say to you, my students an‘ 
friends, when a historian will so debauch and malign a peo- 
ple as to class such an exodus as a pleasure excursion only 
two conclusions are possible, either he does not understand 
the things of which he writes or maliciously misrepre- 
sents those things. 


zero, 


In this connection, I would have you bear in mind 
that Joseph F. Smith was a boy of nine years only when 
he crossed the plains. He drove a team of four oxen 
attended to duties incumbent upon a teamster and regular 
man of the company, save for one thing, the herding of 
the cattle at night. The inspiration of the plains gave 
him part of his splendid education; the grandeur of the 
mountains through which he passed added strength and 
courage to his great life, and when, on the 21st day of 
September, 1848, he with his mother, looked ouh over 
the valleys of the great Salt Lake, his inspiration was 
akin to the inspiration that Brigham Young felt the year 
before when he said: “Here shall we rear an empire to 
our God.” The prophet, our prophet, our seer and revel- 
lator, Joseph F. Smith, imbued with the same spirit, 
and filled with the same testimony has gone on these 
70 years in the same lines of work—changiug the uncon- 
quered deserts into fertile valleys, tapping the rock-ribbed 
mountains on every side, causing streams of wealth to 
gush forth, thus establishing us among the blessed of the 
earth. The community, the work shop, the field and can- 
yon were the chief factors in his education during the 
lays of his youth in Salt Lake valley. 

Probably the most severe blow in his life was the 
loss of his tender courageous mother, leaving him an or- 
phan at the age of 14 years. Thus he was confronted 
with the fact, that but a mere boy in years, rich in ex- 
perience, powerful in faith noble in ideais, ie-must plant 
his feet upon the foundation of manhood and battle for the 
right. 

In his sixteenth year he was called on a mission to 
the Sandwich Islands and drove a team from Salt Lake 
valley to California, leaving Salt Lake in May, and during 
the summer worked in the mountains of California for 
money to pay his way across the boundless Pacific, leaving 
San Francisco in early September, he arrived in Honolulu 
the same month and year. Here he came in contact with 
different conditions, a different class of people, and got 
down to the very roots of humanity. Here he was blessed 
with the gift that was promised him when he was set 
apart by the President of the Church to go on that mis- 
sion—that through his faith and integrity God would bless 
him with the speaking of a new tongue. Within a re- 
markably short time after he arrived in Honolulu he was 
able to preach in the MHawaiin language. He became 
acquainted with these people, became convinced that 
the blood of Israel was in their veins, and has often said 
in public addresses that among the great and good people 
of the world are those inhabiting the Pacific Islands. 

On his return from the Pacific Islands in 1858, as he 
entered Salt Lake City the news of the approach of 
Johnson’s army greeted him. Immediately he joined the 
militia, and it is fair to say that he is as conversant with 


the geopraphy between the valley of the Great Salt Lake 
and the eastern frontiers of the Rocky mountains as any 
other man in Utah, for he served as a scout, director 
and guide and knows the lines of easy egress into Salt 
Lake valley, Influenced by the spirit of God and the 
love of peace that has ever characterized his life, he 
was placed on guard in Salt Lake City after its deser- 
tion by our people while Johnson’s army shoul] pass 
through, His experience on the plains, in the missionary 
field and among men prepared and qualified him to sit in. 
the legislative halls of the Territory of Utah. And often 
has it been remarkel that among the splendid legis- 
lators of whom Utah may be proud, formost among them 
stands President Joseph F. Smith. His services in the 
world have not been such as require the accumulation 
of great wealth. His has been a life of service to men. He 
has spoken to the world and his voice and influence is 
felt around this sphere. And many a man listening to 
his words of inspiration has delved deeply into religious 
questions and has joined the great march for Christ in 
this world, 


Later in life, after he had become fixed and stable, 
he became President of the Church of Jesus Christ of 
Latter-day Saints. Shortly after this he was summoned 
to Washington to give testimony before he commitee of 
senators shosen to investigate the standing of Senator 
Reed Smoot. I believe that the testimony of President 
Joseph F, Smith, recorded in the Senate documents of the 
United States, is the admiration of every true-hearted La't- 
terday Saint. Not only the Senate committee, but the whole 
world has become his audience. Before this committee 
I would compare him to Socrates in his trial in the 
Athenian court, wherein Socrates accepted the judgment 
that was placed upon him, and when given the opportunity 
to retract, cheerfully quaffed the cup of hemlock, I 
would compare him to Paul before Agrippa when he said 
“Paul, much learning hath made thee mad.” And Paul said 
“T am not mad, most noble Festus, but speak forth in 
words of soberness the things that I do know.” I would 
compare him to Martin Luther at the Diet of Worms 
when called upon to recant, when he said,“Here stand 
I, Marti nLuther. God being my helper, I cannot lo othr- 
wise. President Joseph F.’ Smith here exponded the gos- 
pel of Jesus Christ to senators and through senators sent 
it to the world. This was one of the great opportunities 
that came to him and as ever, he turned it to gool account. 
Often in his long and active career, he has fearlessly 
walked through “the valley of the shadow of death,” and 
with Job, has added his testimony to the world, “Though 
he slay me, yet will I trust in him.” 


As a husband ani father he probably stands without 
a parallel in the history of this churen; with a larpe 
family of sons and daughters all working vigorously 
by his side in the same great cause. As 4 friend there 
is no better. He is filled with charity, love and kindness. 
All the qualities that you feel should characterize a 
great and noble Christian friend, are part of the character 
of President Joseph IF. Smith, 

As President of the Board of Trustees of the Brigham 
Young university he has been a friend and father to the 
institution. He has been attentive to her calls, consider- 
ate of her requests and generous to her needs. 

The example of his life is an inspiraion to all students 
who know him. His educational ideals have caused us 
one and all “To build thee more stately mansions, Oh 
my soul, As the swift seasons roll” ‘ 

Through his ald/ded testimony and strength, our per- 
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spective reaches into eternity, and we are made to feel that 
our educational career in school is just a preparatory 
part of our life everlasting. 

The last great key-note that he has given to the 
people of the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints 
was one at the recent conference, when he said, “Brethren 
and sisters, we have had a magnificent conference. Now 
you go home and purge yourself of the insjurty that is in 
you, purge from yourself the sins with which you are beset, 
anl when you have conquered all that is wrong and bad 
within yourself, then commence work with your neighbor.” 
In this way he has exemplified most clearly and splen- 
dilly the two great commandments, “Thou shalt love the 
Lord, thy God, with all thy heart and with all thy soul 
and with all thy mind,” and the second which is like unto 
it, “Thou shalt love they neighbor as thyself.” 

ee had ies Lew 


Joseph F. Smith as a Missionary 


Fellow Students and Friends:— 

The greatness of men is expressive in attitudes of 
those about them. Tradition has establisned a custom 
in remembering and honoring such men on particular ocea- 
sions. In coining together we draw from their lives new 
thoughts; we learn to appreciate their great characters 
in new light. In gratitude, we hold before us the great 
life of our leader and prophet... President Joseph F. Smith 
lives in the lives of many people. 

His humble and submissive attitude has had its in- 
fluence for good in the world. It is not only appreciated 
at this time, but it is desired on our part that we do him 
honor in these exercises. | 

I was called upon to speak briefly concerning his 
labors, aS a missionary on the Islands. You may know, 
however, that his mission was directly to the Sandwich 
Islands. And since I am a native of Samoa, I can only 
in a native’s sympathy, realize the powerful influence he 
had among those people whom he visited. 

About sixty years halve now passed since that time, 
but he lived among them, continually shaping their 
thoughts and! ideals. Even among my own people, his 
second trip as a missionary still lives in their memory. 

His life among the people was that of a true diciple 
of Christ. The natives were astonished at his progress 
in adjusting himself to their conditions; ia learning the 
language and in understanding and appreciating their 
ways. The secret of his whole work was conveyed in the 
idea that the true children of Ged are those who labor in 
the earth. This one thought imbued in their minds a 
strong factor in bringing them their salvation. They are 
no longer living in dreamy contentment, as it were, but 
with diligence they are finding themselves and applying 
their God-given talents along the lines of higher amd 
nobler living. 

Their world is fast widening. They have begun to 
see a purpose in their existence. 

As a native of the Islands, my heart is filled with 
gratitude to have this privilege of meeting with you here 
on this occasion. The work of this great man among the 
Island people can never be estimated. He loved them 
and they loved him. 

“Deeds wrought for truth can never die 
For they are penned in books on high. 
Years may into long ages glide 

His name shall still be glorified,” 

His name is a benediction to the natives. Long live 
his memory. —Roy Purcell. 


Che Ship of Zion 


A boy was commanded to build a ship 


And sail o’er a stormy sea; 

But his life was young and his hand unskilled, 

And he thought, “This can never be 

I cannot perform such a mighty task; ~ 
It cannot be just nor true. 

My Master is kind and could never ask 

That which I can never do.” 


The voice of the Master is heard again, 

And its tones are still mild and sweet, 

“IT command thee, my son, that ye build a ship 
That is rugged and strong and fleet; 

That ye make your house on the boundless sea, 
Where the winds and the billows rave, 

That ye give your life to the storm and strife— 
Go forth, and be strong and brave.” 


The boy has completed the stately ship, 
(For years have been rushing by.) 

She is proudly launched on the boundless sea— 
List, list the commander’s ery; 

“On, on to the harbor of distant lands! 

Sail on o’er the boundless sea! 

We are seamen all who obey the call 

Of the God of our destiny.” 


Soon the storm came down with Titanic rage 

And burst o’er the calm, blue sea, 

Till her placid breast heav’d with wild unrest 

To yield to her king’s decree; 

While the lightning’s glare, through the startled air 
Rushed on with its trains of fire, 

And the thunder’s roll seemed to shake the soul. 
Of the world with its horrors dire. 


Then death, on the wings of the midnight blast 
Came down to the vessel’s crew— 

From that little band who on sea and land 

Had been sturdy and bold and true, 

He selected the bravest and best of all, 

The captain who, dying, cried: 

“Sail on through this carnage of blood and death! 
Sail on o’er this storm-swept sea! 

Ye are seamen all who obey, God’s call— 

Sail on to your destiny.” 


With her, splintered masts and her shreded sails, 
The ship, as in throes of pain, 

Like a thing of life in a deadly strife, 

Contenids with the wrathful Main. 

And the crew in dread, with the Captain dead 
Are ready to yield and die, 

When the voice they hear of their captain dear 
In their new Commander’s cry: 

“Sail on through this carnage of blood and death! 
Sail on o’er this roaring sea! 

We are seamen all who obey the call 

Of the God of our destiny.” 


And the ship sailed on through the wrathful storm 
Till its bold commander fell, 
Then the crew again felt the pangs of pain, 
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And sad are the tales they tell. 

But another came with a soul of flame, 

A hero who dared to die. 

On the deck he stands, and his hold commands 
Are heard in the ringing cry: 

“Sail on to the harbor of distant lands: 

Sail on o’er this roaring sea! 

We are seamen all who obey God’s call— 

Sail on to our destiny.” 


The Captain is dead on the wave-washed deck, 
And horror has seized the crew, 

When a man as mild as a laughing child, 
Yet manly and bold and true 

Is called by the Master to sail the ship 
When the waves that are mounting high 
Wildly crash and roar, but as oft before 

Is heard the Commander’s cry: 

“Sail on to the harbor of peace and love! 
Sail on o’er' this troubled sea! 

We are children all and our Father’s call 
Will give us the victory. 

The Captain who paces the deck today 
Looks out on a troubled sea; 

But his eyes are bright and his heart is light 
And his spirit is bold and free. 


When demons. of death, with their blasting breath, 


Leap forth from the sea and sky, 
"Mid the red and gore and the crash and roar, 
We hear our Commander’s cry: 


“Sail on through this carnage of strife and death; 


Sail on o’er this raging sea! 
I command us all to obey God’s call— 
Sail on to our destiny.” 


As the months and years, with their smiles and tears 


Sail on o’er life’s troubled sea, 

So this ship and crew, with a chosen few, 
Sail on to their destiny. 

The God of the tempest has launched the ship; 
He chose its Commanders brave. 


He can rule the storm and can shield from harm— 


He alone has the strength to save. 

When captain and crew shall have passed away, 
And their sons and their daughters die, 

There will still be then good and faithful men 
Who will hear from the decks the cry: 

“Sail on to the harbor of peace and joy! 

Sail on o’er life’s troubled sea! 

We are seamen all who obey the call 

Of the God of our destiny.” 


—Alfred Osmond. 


a] E4|PE4| aI BE | bea] bz4|bed]b=4] bea] Pzalbzd|bed)bsalpsalbed bd 


PEA) pz axa px bz b= alba bxalbs alba bx aba) baba bz bza bz] 


ate. ates 
Mee) 


Weog bron 


Ie. 
ie 


cobs 


abs 


5 
- 


t. 
3 


to. 
CIS 


GSE 


See eae ae exe 2c 2 


Joseph F. Smith Laying the Corner Stone of Maeser Memorial 
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A Woman’s Tribute to President Smith 


Cardinal Newman has describe,. a genileman as one 
who never inflicts pain, and who is careful to say nothing 
which will cause a jolt in the minds of those with whom he 
is associated, 


He remembers to whom he is talking, and governs 
himself accordingly. He ‘is tender toward the bashful, 
gentle toward the distant, and merciful toward the absurd. 
He is seldom prominent in conversation—and never weari- 
some. He makes light of favors while he does them, and 
seems to be receiving, while he is conferring. He never 
speaks of himself except when compelld, and never de- 
fends himself by a mere retort. He has no ear for slander 
and gossip, and always observes the maxim of the ancient 
sage, that we should ever conduct ourselves towaird our 
enemy as though he is some day to be our friend. He is 
as simple as he is forcible, and as brief as he is decisive. 
He respects piety and devotion, and honors the ministers 
of all religions. He submits to pain because it is inevit- 
able, to bereavement because it is irreparable, and to 
death because it is his destiny, 

No higher tribute to a man than to eall him a gentle- 
man, and it has been said that that is the instinctive ap- 
pellation bestowed upon President Smith by all who 
know him. His gallantry is one of the notable traits of 
his character, and is unusual in the man of today. His 
sons have remarked that they must be ever on the alert, 
in their attempt to keep up with their father’s gallantry. 
President Smith’s attitude toward womanhood is one of 
respect, which amounts almost to reverence. This was 
instilled into him at a very early age, by his mother, who 
lived a life which commanded greatest respect and admira- 
tion. Perhaps no man in the church more emphasizes and 
repeats his great love for his mother than President Smith. 
In his talks he constantly refers to her, and he has shown 
his appreciation of her efforts in his behalf by living up 
to the high standards of right which she set for him. 
Her ways were kind and loving, and he has used the same 
method in the training of his own childinen. He is very 
gentle and tender with them, yet withal firm and con- 
scientious. In their early lives it is said that he was not 
at peace until he had seen them safetly tucked in for the 
night—and his loving watch care has been over them con- 
stantly, It has been repaid by their great affection for 
him, and their efforts to support him in his position as 


leader of the Church. They consider their father as al- 
most the personification of goodness, and are not at all 
backward about displaying their feelings for him. His 
sons greet him with a kiss after a separation of any 
length, and one of his wives, in speaking of her children’s 
devotion to their father, said: “They forget to kiss me 
Zood-night once in a while, but they never forget to kiss 
their father.” 

Dowden, the great English critic, has said: “A man 
cannot be strong unless he is truly gentle,” and what a 
magnificent illustration of this theory we have in Presi- 
dent Smith. It is his great gentleness, combined with his 
strength, which has won him such a warm place in the 
hearts of the people. He is a great lover of children. 
Elder O. F. Whitney says: “There is nothing in the 
character and disposition of the President which appeals 
more to me than his love for children. His instinctive 
tenderness toward them makes him their natural cham- 
pion.” 

He is very appreciative of kindness done, anid never 
misses an opportunity of expressing himself in that re- 
gard, to anyone who has shown him a courtesy. At one 
time, on a ship nearing the Hawaiian Islands, President 
Smith seemed very anxious to discover some one in parti- 
cular among the watchers on the shore. He looked eager- 
ly, until he discovered a little, simply dressed Hawaiian 
woman. She waved an excited greeting to him, and when 
he caught sight of her, his face lighted up with pleasure. 
Immediately upon landing, he rushed to her, claspeld her 
in his arms and kissed her, tears rolling down the faces 
of both. He then turned to his friends, and said, ‘““Broth- 
ers and sisters, this is my Hawaiian mother. It was she 
who took care of me during my mission in my boyhood. 
I_would have gone hungry many times, if she had not 
saved something for me to eat, and I would have been 
much shabbier than I was, if she had not put me to bed 
while she cleaned and mended my only suit of clothes.” 
His devotion to her, after so many years, was very touch- 
ing. 

President Smith is an almost ideal husband, and father. 
He aptly defined woman’s relation to man when he said: 
“Woman is man’s complement,” conveying the thought 
that she supplies, where he fails, and that perhaps some- 
time, somewhere, both shal] attain perfection. 

—Elsie Talmage. 


BRIGHAM YOUNG UNIVERSITY SONG 


All hail the College that we love! 

At the throne, the throne of wisdom's 
sway, ‘ 

Oh let us lift our songs above 

The thronging multitude today. 

No pride of riches here may sue; 

The head, the heart, the hand, 

United must be true— 

Be true to thee, our White and Blue, 

When they join our happy band. 


There is no emblem half so sweet 

As our colors, colors pure and true; 

There is no banner that we greet, 

Like thee, our dear old White and 

Blue. 

No youth its beauty ere denies; 

Such thoughts no maid allows, 

For blue is in her eyes— 

For blue is in her bonnie eyes, 

And of white her thoughtful brow. 
—Annie Pike Greenwood.” 


CHORUS: 
Then cheer anew for the B. Y. U.! 
We've come to work, to live, to do; 
We'll raise the standard—bear it 


through; 


Our hearts are true to the B. Y. U. 
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' Che tan at the fielm 
i Our big white Ship is sailing, To the man at the helm who steadies 
' Across Life’s mystic sea; The big white ship each day, 
is "Tis headed for the harbor 2 Who sees the rocks and breakers 
4 Of God’s Eternity. : , And steers the ship away. 
\ The name above its rudder The eye at the helm is constant; 
i Gleams like a beacon light. : The heart at the helm is true; i 
$ “The Gospel!” How it beckons The hand at the helm is faithful, ; 
\ To ships lost in the night. - As it guides for me and you. " 
\\ a be 
¢ Our big white Ship was builded i The man at the helm ne’er wavers y 
ie With room on deck for all. Though tempests howl and roar. Ni 
4 *Tis sending forth its Life-boats : . When his sailors doubt and quiver iA 
Vy; Each manned with men who call, His courage seems the more. § 
i “Ahoy!” to ships that venture ki The light that guides our pilot " 
y Too near destruction’s rock; We may not always see. \ 
i With men who row as saviors, z That he the light is given ¢ 
iN To sinking ships that mock, Should be enough for me. i 
i = ‘ 
Fe Our big white Ship plows fearless O, man at the helm, we bring thee \/ 
4 Each beam, and spar, and strand, , Our faith and trust and love. is 
\3 Was placed in perfect order ' Full well we know thy compass ‘ 
i By the Master Builder’s hand. oot Is guided from above. " 
¥ To the man who holds the tiller Our big white Ship is sailing i, 
ur As the big ship sails along,— Across. Life’s mystic sea y 
iN The man who guides the rudder,— We'll reach the harbor safely, ut 
\j To him, this day, our song. O, man at the helm, with thee. & 
i —Elsie Chamberlain Carroll. \/ 
' 
’ Belief in a Gnd ’ 
iA 
Vj (By Victor Hugo.) 4 
i \ 
4 : 


“God secludes Himself; but the thinker listens at the i 
\/ door. Whoever has the conception of duty, whoever has 
i the sentiment of right, whoever has the perception of jus- = 
tice, whoever has a disinterested aim, whoever is self-for- NN 
getful in life and allows another to pass on before him, ¢ 
wN whoever wishes for human kind, whoever has a heart that i 
¢ beats in unison with the heart of humanity, whoever feels /\ 
himself brother to the poor, the small, the minor, the \ a 
frail, the infirm, the suffering, thie ignorant, the disinher- i rr 
ited, the slave, the serf, the negro, the convict, the con- Ni 
ijk demned; whoever desires light for the blind and the idea 
ik for the oppressed, whoever becomes wretched at the Vv 
wretchedness of others, whoever works hardest for others, i : 
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“, weeps at their weeping, and’ sobs over their wounds, who- ‘ e 
rN ever prefers the sacrifice of self to that of his neighbor, \/ 

whoever has the vision of truth, whoever has felt the en- i 
y;  chantment of the beautiful, whoever listens to a melody, { 
‘ whoever conemplates a flower, whiteness, candor, bright- Mi 
\/ ness, a2 woman; whoever admires a genius, whoever feels iN 
emotion at a star, whoever says within himself, ‘This is i] 
good, this is evil,’ whoever will not crush a fly uselessly, i 
Mi whoever loves and feels the infinite in his love, whoever wN\ 
' recognizes that there is a crooked path and 4 straight line, 9 
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} whoever acts from conscience, whoever has an ideal to i 


, N 
i which he consecrates himself—such a one, whoever he 4 
UN 

r\ may be, whether he inows it or not, believes in God.” 
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Mintatn at ate ata sha etalon oS aie tate a9 Stato eet ee ete ee er ae Editor 
etaaaa TNR SC Ia Ge ste ee Shoe Business Manager 


Meer D bogs Seder Marat es leet, hee ak Associate Editor 
ANE UINEIE iia e cine, wre s evel cresP it at crdia So ae Associate Editor 
Pearare VV OGU DENY’ Tesco s ene bee a Literary Editor 


MME UCPC? ES ici ata asa fod oisnc ds wlenbenn 4, bakes huulnd me Athletics 
et Dee IER OY Sarat oie cub attire oad S a aie iaiaek ade Ga teams bate Debating 
EMDR POLO LUOE Drniuscy slate greatere a's isa hir~lwhoauctin. aie So Exchanges 
Pera Rrex ites ETUC ING yet os dis chavaldecin’ ac pscls Cesare Sl% aran Bleeye Special 
nM Ei PRATER OS 566 raic dis arial water widow So lorttence arte ee Locals 
CLASS CORRESPONDENTS. 
PURER em EMEATRR GEE | papre’ aia: alate co se 8 inv Winaaca/ a) hig ast tehlenn Gee eS Mek Seniors 
Eee PROP CIGARS 29 15 5 fer detet iy ala Wh ei unacs dodge SIS Juniors 
SESE tT OF Mh CHOML IE oh digas Sa yw ae RL Ss cela Sophomores 
Sera ARS Ee INCOM ig ayes einlg, bie a beeen Ol dace aval Wal el ofaloue Freshmen 


MEE OM OR VWAROREE | siacacisivieiis axiatcs ofa wialen ass Foutrh Years 
BREA Ree COME Saal beta. uke SA cpaisvic ciscqGrelaje ree. c jae a ate Third Years 
Paar PREETI Bohs ie. is x) Weeies, «fore ce dine glee wedge Second Years 
Diuther; Beeertsen. .. ise ce eee Associated Collegians 
PSUR EN GS Beret tech ais sn nin wife ae al aoa @ miele Oa arcs Mysters 


AN APPRECIATION 


of 


President Joseph F. Smith 


As a Business Man. 


Two presidents in the history of our Church stand out 
in bold relief as men combining within themselves a high 
degree of development in spiritual power and practical 
business efficiency. 

President Young laid a foundation deep and broad for 
the material welfare of his people and he did this at a time 
when their crushed souls were craving and demanding 
strong spiritual guidance. As is true with all great buiid- 
ers, it is only through the perspective of succeeding genera- 
tions that a true valuation may be placed upon his work 
as the founder of this commonwealth. 

The Church leaders have always been deeply inter- 
ested in whatver touches the welfare of her _ people, 
whether spiritual or temporal, firmly believing and teach- 
ing that the lines of demarcation between the temporal 
and the spiritual are not as closely or as broadly drawn 
as past generations have been led to believe. 

The history of the struggle of the Church in Utah for 
the necessary means to carry on the great work of re- 
claiming the soil and of reclaiming the souls of men, here 
and everywhere, is the history of individual members; one 
is the counter-part of the other, as all know who under- 
stand the spirit and the genius of our great missionary 
system. 

All of this, which embraces the erection of scores of 
houses of worship annually; the development and main- 
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tenance of our great Church school system; the estab- 
lishment of missions throughout the world, enrolling the 
services of an army of missionaries, ever on the increase 
and now approximately 2,000 men, all required vast sums 
of money from the Church when its income was very 
limited. 

As a result of the foregoing activities and many others 
not here mentioned, the Church was heavily in debt at the 
time Joseph F, Smith became president. With clear fore- 
sight and business acumen he saw the necessity and op- 
portunities to liquidate the obligations of the Church dur- 
ing the early years of his presidency and thus be prepared 
to participate in the periods of expansion and development 
that Utah and the western country in genera] have enjoyed 
of late years. Through President Smith’s typical fore- 
thought, careful preparation, and sound business judg- 
ment, the funds and resources of the Church, under his 
personal guidance, have been carefully husbanded and 
judiciously invested. As a result, the.Church has long 
been freed from the bondage of debt, and instead of the 
major part of her income having to be applied as interest 
on bonded and other forms of indebtedness, it has been 
utilized in developing the resources of the country, thus 
affording employment for labor and investment for sur- 
plus earnings. 

As a few of the more prominent financia! activities of 
the Church of late years, we may mention the sugar in- 
dustry in Utah, Idaho, and Canada, and strong and exten- 
sive banking connections in Salt Lake City. In the indus- 
trials the Woolen Mills of Provo ought not to be over- 
looked. It is peculiarly interesting, in this connection, to 
note that these same Woolen Mills were founded under 
the direct guidance of President Young and then after 
years of idleness, it was through the co-operation of Presi- 
dent Joseph F. Smith that Brother Jesse Knight under- 
took to re-open the factory, thereby supplying employ- 
ment to approximately two hundred operatives. Aside 
from the vast amounts invested in these and othler busi- 
ness undertakings, the Church of late years has erected, 
at great cost, the presiding Bishop’s Building in Salt Lake 
City anid has well under course of construction the Ad- 
ministration building just east of the Hotel Utah, which, 
when completed, will afford the business facilities that 
the vast and ever increasing affairs of the Church require. 
Mention of the Hotel Utah reminds us of the fact that the 
Church contributed heavily to the erection of this mag- 
nificent structure, thus manifesting a worthy interest and 
pride in the proper care of our hundreds of thousands of 
annual visitors to the State Capitol. 

President Smith’s deep humility and his easy, natural 
control of our people as spiritual leader, are too well 


’ known to require any comment here; and he handles the 


situation with such perfect understanding that did we not 
know better we might be excused for taking it for granted 
that his whole time is thus occupied. In addition to all 
the time and labor given to the purely spiritual affairs of 
the Church by President Smith, there is no other man in 
the state who gives the close personal attention of the 
able executive to so many and diversified business insti- 
tutions wherein he acts as director or president, or both. 
Had President Smith’s public life been devoted to more 
exclusive commercial lines, his unusual abilities would 
have won not only signal success, but signal recognition. 
His evenly balanced versatility and great inherent modes- 
ty, only serve to make prominent the product of his labors 
without due presentation of the man himself. 

President Smith js always the affable and sympathetic 
gentleman, who never seems hurried when others require 
his time and helpful counsel... 
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“Pass me another handful of popcorn, will you Marg? 


There’s a dear.” 

Peg had no sooner spoken, than a big handful of pop- 
corn was deposited in her lap. People had a habit of 
doing what Peggy Morgan asked them to—or if they didn’t 
already have the habit, they formed it as soon as possible 
after making her acquaintance. Everyone just naturally 
wanted to please Peg—and she was the last one on earth 
to object. One reason for this unaccountable behavior was 
the reward they got. It was in the shape of dimples, that 
flashed delighfully from Peg’s cheeks—and sparkles that 
gleamed mischeviously from between tht rows of black 
fringe that marked the boundary lines of her Irish-blue 
eyes. And her genuine appreciation of favors done her, 
went a long way toward making her the popular girl that 
she was. 

After she had properly disposed of her popcorn, she 
sugested that they all tell what they were most thankful 
for. “Because you know,” she said, in her inimitable way, 
“It isn’t the right thing to let Thanksgiving get so near 
without picking out a few things to be especially thankful 
about.” Then she blushed a little, for Margaret Gray had 
put the question, “Well, you begin—tell us what is your 
particular blessing this year?” and she was forced to admit 
that she hadn’t chosen one yet. 


“But,” she added as an afterthought, “I had one last 
year that made me glad enough to last two years,” and at 
the recollection she laughed so heartily that there was 
an immediate \demand for the story. : 


“Promise never to tell,” admonished Peg, “and Ill 
relate the tale.” So they all promised, and adjusted them- 
selves more comfortably in their respective locations, to 
listen to a story, told as only Peg could tell them. 
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“Before I came here,” she began, “when I was a mere 
child, I was the ugly duckling of my mother’s’ brood.” 
This caused a general murmur of surprise, for prettier girls 
than Peggy were few and far between, and she continued: 
“My unfortunate appearance was caused by tne repulsive 
color of my hair. It was of the shade, vulgarly known as 
‘mouse colored.’ Now, that color is beautiful in its place, 
but not so nice when it comes to tresses. Besides the 
loathsome hue of my locks, I was very unhanpy because 
no matter how hard I tried, I could not coax my hair 
down to my shouiders.” 

At this an idulgent smile circled round, and each girl 
glanced up at Peg’s massive, auburn “Psyche” knot coiled 
in her neck. She noticed this and said reprovingly: 
“You (don’t believe me, do you? Well, here’s a chance to 
prove it,” and she dexterously unbound her hair, and by 
some sleight-of-hand movement, disconnected it, and laid 
it proudly in her lap, Then followed a. sheepish lIcok on 
her part, for gasps and breathless silence greeted her. 


Finally Vivian Edwards recovered herself sufficiently to 


It’s a switch! How could you?” 


Peg grew indignant. “If you want to hear the rest of 
this, sit up and behave like white folks. It’s no sin to 
wear a switch—especially when you’ve dyed it and your 
own hair to match.” At this point her sense of humor 
came to the rescue, and she laughed again. 


“Oh, it was funny! This old switch had been the sor- 
row of my existence because it didn’t match my hair at 
all. I so longed for beautiful hair, and felt so sensitive 
about having such a little. It was a painful thing to me, 
honestly, and when Papa told me we were going to move 
here, I thought I couldn’t stand to break into a new 
crowd with that ugly hair standing in the road to success. 
Now, call it coincidence, or providence, or what you will, 
but the next day I indexed some books for my uncle, and 
he gave me a dollar, and that very afternoon an old Mexi- 
can lady came around selling hair dye for one dollar per 
bottle. She guaranteed its quality of endurance, so I glad- 
ly kissed my wealth good-bye and took a bottle of auburn 
dye. Half an hour later saw me in the attic, with this 
switch (which had been mother’s before her hair turned 
greyish) and part of the coloring in a pan. It took two 
dips to transform mother’s yellow beauty into this charm- 
ing affair you see before you. It came out so nicely, that 
I finally worked up. courage to plunge my own scalp in. 
It took lots of nerve, but J did it—and you can imagine 
how delighted I was to find them so near a match. Mother 
was horrifed and papa simply furious, but I cared. not— 
as long as we were leaving there so soon. As a punish- 
ment, they refused to let me see any of the girls at home— 
to say good-bye. I had to do it all by telephone. So you 
are the only living souls who know my secret. I'll be 
right mad if you ever breathe it.” 

A thoughtful silence followed this revelation. A couple 
of minutes later the voice of Vivian broke in with: “I 
think that’s all right, but I feel that it would be a good idea 
to take a picture of the braid, and send to the ignorant 
ones back in the land of your birth. Let’s take it now, 
I'll run over and get my kodak, and we can have it over in 
half a jiffy.” 

She suited the action to the word, and ran home and 
back in a twinkling. They posed Peg out on the lawn, © 
and she looked very charming indeed, with the sun glint- 
ing on her hair. 

And then the man appeared! 

He was a stranger, and good looking enough to cause 
a guestion as to his identity. He cast a careless glance 
at the group under the bare trees, and passed on. When 
he reached the little vine-covered cottage of Miss Eliza 
Brown, he turned in the gate and walked straight up to 
the door, and into the house, without even the preliminary 
knock. This solved the problem. 


blurt out, “Peg! 
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“It's Miss Eliza’s cousin, that she was telling us 
about, that is here to paint a little scenery. He's lots 
more distinguished looking than she described him, isn’t 
he?” And with that they dismissed him from their 
minds, and began calculating the time it would take to 
get the films developed and finished if they took them 
to the photographers that afternoon. Peg guessed three 
days, and she was right. Three days later she and Vivian 
went up and got the picture—and promptly indulged in 
raptures, 

“Why, Peggy, it’s beautiful’’ raved Vivian, and Peg- 
gy smiled her agreement. 

“I’m enough of a deceiver to be glad that people will 
think I look that way. I'll save it to show my grandchil- 
dren. Let’s go and hear Miss. Eliza’s new Victrola 
record.” And they went. On the way they passed the 
stranger cousin of Miss Dliza, but he was going the oppo- 
site way, 

When Miss Eliza was asked to play her new record, 
she hesitated a little. “It’s ragtitme—and I don’t often 
like it—but this struck my fancy. It is called, ‘I Should 
Worry.’” With this apology she put it on, and as the 
last line was being sung the door opened—and the man 
stepped in. Miss Eliza was very pleased. “his is Pegsry 
Morgan,” she said by way of introtuction, “and Peg. this 
is my cousin Sterling Nuttall, the one I told you about. 
I hope you'll like each other,” and the answering smiles 
told her that she could trust them. 

And time went on—as time will—and Sterling Nuttall 
was a constant visitor at the Morman homesead. And, 
as is equally natural, Peggy was gladder each time he 
came—and he was sorrier each time he had to leave. 

And now Peg rather thought she had a little something 
to be thankful for—but she couldn’t define it—so she 
compromised by being thankful for everything in general. 

One evening Sterling made a confession, “Peggy, I 
took that snap-shot of you and put it in my watch. You 
don’t care—do you? It shows your hair up so wonder- 
fully and you don’t know how beautiful I think your hair 
”* ‘ 

Peggy blushed furiously, and gave her consent as to 
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the picture, so she could change the subject. 

A few days later, he was called away on business. 
Soon came a letter, and Peg began to worry—for he had 
had said: “Peggy, I can hardly wait to get back to you. 
My dreams all get tangled up in your hair—and the only 
consolation I have is your picture in my watch.” 

From then on she sang, “I Should Worry,” and she 
meant every word of it. And she did worry. The thought 
of letting him go on as before, and not undeceiying him, 
haunted her. Finally she decided to write a confession— 
but changed her mind, as a daring idea entered her mird. 
She hunted up a long box—and tenderly placed the unfor- 
tunate braid therein. Then a note was perched jauntily 
on top, which read: “Don’t let anything except 
thoughts get tangled up in this, for it’s dreadfully hard 
o comb out. Please return as soon as possible. (I mean, 
return the switch.) Peg,” and this she posted. This was 
the day before Thanksgiving and she had a half formed 
hope that he would come—and bring his forgiveness— 
for Thanksgiving—-but no such thing happened. And of 
all unhappy, uncomfortable, misearable, downcast, forlorn 
maidens, she was the most so. 

Two days passed and silence on the part of Mr. Nut- 
tall prevailed. At last Peg grew desperate, and thought 
perhaps Miss Eliza could ease her mind a little, so over 
she went. After a short chat Miss Eliza was called away 
for a few minutes and Peg was alone. Not for long, how- 
ever, for very soon the door opened—and in walked the 
masculine cause of all of her discomfort. He had a pack- 
age under each arm—and one of them, a long box, which 
caused Peg to lower her eyes, he placed in her possession 
without a smile. He stepped over to the Victrola and 
put his other package, a new record, on. Then he stood 
silent with an expression of fun in his eyes. For a second 
Peg was puzzled, but when she realized that the Victrola 
was playing “With All Thy False, I Love Thee Still,” she 
Icoked up, and was not surprised to see his arms out- 
stretched, and he was not at all surprised when, without 
a word, she came over and slipped into them. 

And they celebrated Thanksgiving a whole week late. 
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The Old Folk’s Thanksgiving 


The sun had sunk behind.the hill, and a chill Novem- 
ber breeze was blowing. Farmer Bradley picked up the 
last of his great yellow pumpkins and piled them on his 
wagon. Then he climbed up, himself, and started to drive 
off, but stopped a moment to look back over the barren 
field. 

“Well,” he said , “that’s the last of everythin’; it aint 
took much time this year, bein’ as how the crops are so 
light.” 

He drove forth from the field to the barn, and unloaded 
his wagon. 

“That barn could hold a big sight more o’ everythin’, 
but then I aint goin’ to complain. Long as we can keep 
the children in school, I guess we can git along.” 

The old man cared for his team and wagon, and then 
walked thoughtfully toward the house. 

The kitchen was warm and cozy when he entered, and 
there was an odor of pumpkin pie; but an unconqutrable 
sense of loneliness came over him when he thought of 
Thanksgiving day on the morrow. 

His wife stood by the kitchen table spreading supper. 
There was something in her movements which told plainly 
that she, too, was feeling depressed. 

“Father, it most seems like we aint got nothin’ to be 
thankful fer, the children bein’ gone so far, an’ the crops 
bein’ so light.” 

The old man said not a word, but bowed his head in 
his hands. 

Supper was eaten in silence, and when the kitchen 
work was fiinshed, they retired for the night. 

Thanksgiving morning came, as beautiful a day as 
might be wished for, in November. The sun shone through 
the clear, cold air and made things look warm in spite 
of the winter day. 

There was still, however, an atmosphere of loneliness 
around the old homestead, but the old folks went about 
their work in the usual way. Mr. Bradley attended to his 
work outside, while within, a big turkey was roasted, and 
Thanksgiving dinner prepared, as it had been every year 
before. It would seem almost sacreligious to them not to 
do it. 

Their greatest trial came when the table was set and 
everything prepared. To sit down to the table with two 
empty places, was almost more than they could bear. 

“Mother, I see the mail has come, an’ I’ll jest step out 
and se if there’s any word from George and Amy.” 


A little smile lighted the old man’s features when he 
came back to the house, and held toward his wife, a small, 
white envelope. 


“You read it, mother,” 


They sat down to the table, and his wife began: 
————, Utah, Nov. 23, 19—. 
Dear Father and Mother: 


As Thanksgiving day draws near and we realize we 
cannot be home with you, we feel more and more keenly, 
what it means to be separated. We think now of all the 
sacrifices you have made for us, sacrifices which only 
parents’ love can make. We picture, father dear, your 
struggles on the farm, from morning till night; and of you, 
sweetest mother in the world, how your patient fingers 
have toiled early and late, that our clothes might be neat 
and clean. 


(Here she raised her apron to her eyes.) 

“Such love anid sacrifices as yours can never be fully 
repaid, but we sincerely hope to make our lives such, that 
you will never have any regrets concerning us. As you 
have instilled into our lives, that service is the thing we 
should fit ourselves for, it is our desire that you will not 
be disappointed. : 

“We cannot be with you in person on Thanksgiving 
day, but we will be in thought, for our hearts reach out 
to you and yearn to be with you. 

“Keep cheerful for us, that when we return in the 
spring you will be the same dear father and mother, 

“With much love, 
“GEORGE and AMY.” 


The letter dropped into her lap when she fiinished, 
It was wet and blurred. Tears were trickling down the 
old man’s sunburnt cheeks. For a time, both were silent. 


Then they simultaneously, instinctively bowed their 
heads, and the old man raised his voice in prayer: 

“Our Father in Heaven, we are grateful to Thee for 
all Thy blessin’s durin’ the past year, fer health an’ 
strength, fer our animals an’ crops, fer the plenty we’ve 
got to eat an’ wear, an’ fer the peace we have in our home. 
But most of all, Father, do we thank Teee fer the love 
that’s in our hearts, an’ in the hearts of our childern; that 
our efforts have not been fer nothin’, that our children,— 
our George an’ our Amy,—are growin’ up to be what we 
want ’em to be. In the name of Jesus, 

“AMEN.” 
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Eagle versus Turkey 


Being an Essay on America’s National Birds, by 


Earl Jay Glade. 


American Thanksgiving associations, at least when 
the youth of the country speaks, are largely gastronomic 


and athletic. This is not meant in any way to infer 


that the young folk of our country are unfamiliar or 
entirely forgetful of the noble purpose of Thanksgiving 
day—the expression of fervent gratitude to the Omni- 
potent whose sustaning hand has brought us through 
another year. < 

The opening inference is simply an effort to record 
a fact, which fact, by the way, may be still further re- 
duced, if the quotation of the war strategist—“‘An army 


fights on its stomach’— is credible; in which event, 


our theme would read, “Thanksgiving associations of 
the American Youth are largely gastronomic.” 


From the present outlook, that the 


struggle between the eagle and the gobbler for national 
supremacy, at least while a hungry citizen is the um- 
pire, ig being won by the turkey. (War correcpondents 
are cautioned not to mistake this later substantive as 
referring, in any way, to the scrap on the Bosphorus.) 
At the present time, the eagles’ rendezvous is the mu- 
seum—that ill-smelling establishment, which puts lungs 
on half pay, embarrasses the Adams’ Apple into unac- 
countable activity, and renders necessary a powerful 
grip on the pocket handkerchief,—if this comfort hasn't 
been left at home. 

There they sit—speaking of the eagles—in numer- 
ous glass sarcophogi. A moment ago you were shaking 
hands with Rameses II and enjoying keenly his pump- 
handle greeting, and now, behold, these haughty birds 
are handing you out the same reception. Whether 
you are President Wilson or the’editor of a college 
paper, the greeting is identical—an appetizing affair 
smacking largely of the taxidermist and the sexton. 
The pose of the birds is unquestionably perfect, not an 
eye blinks, not a beak quivers. They would make very 
acceptable photographic poseurs—indeed, ability, fin 
this direction undoubtedly accounts for their presence 
on American coins. Especially eagles of the August St. 
Gaudens type, whose spindle legs lead one to think they 
might have been fitted out in the House of Kuppen- 
heimer. (The House need not acknowledge this public 
mention. We are glad to do the right thing by our 
advertisers.) 

In the meantime, the museum catalogue makes 
clear the matter of pedigree and habitation. It explains 
specifically how an early progenitor of the bald faced 
eagle was scalped by some relative of Sitting Bull, with 
the result that the entire family has inherited his em- 
barrasment. Long arrays of statistical data only add 


it appears 


to the pleasure of the visit, but at this juncture, a cere- } 


bral trob of considerable regularity welcomes some 
Bromo Seltzer relief, and you ask a uniform to indicate 
the way out. 
accessible. 


4 
You recuperate on the first park bench 


It was in this manner that I saw my second real i 


eagle, the first one was on the famous gate in the Utah 
metropolis, Who has not seen that splendid monument, 
the Eagle Gate! When but a boy I was told that every 
time the eagle heard a whistle blow it would flap its 
mighty wings. 
tunity of being present when the bird has heard the 
whistle and keenly regret an inability to verify the 
statement. 

It is quite true that wherever there are museums, 


there are eagles. Germany has its black eagle, a mon- 


strous fighting bird, the inspiration of the military 
regime. 
senting both sides of the family. Russia’s eagle is in- 
deed a bird of prey. 
try has its eagles. 
From present developments it is clear that this 
mighty fighting bird no longer represents true Ameri- 


can spirit. It remains for our splendid turkey, the bird 
of peace, to take over this job. What fowl is more in- 
digenous to American soil than this turkey bird? 

Every child in the land has seen a real, live tur- 
key, and knows from experience that he is more than 
something to look at. Critics of the turkey claim that 
he does not exemplify the fighting spirit so necessary 
to national life. If it is true, that an army fights on its 
stomach, I say, with emphasis, that genuine roast tur- 
key with a lingering flavor, will provide more fighting 
spirit than all the other birds in the republic, whose 
accomplishments lie mainly in an ability to flap their 
wings, scowl, and probably cry out, “Hoot, Hoot,” or, 
“Polly wants a cracker.” 

The turkey is a bird of refinement; he doesn’t like 
red, except as modified by white and blue as in the 
American flag. 

When -it comes to patriotism he completely out- 
distances the eagle. What more could a bird do than 
place himself on the altar of his country’s good? 

November is the month of turkeys. How eminent- 
ly apprepriate that the Thanksgiving board should be 
graced with the presence of the famous gobbler. When 
it comes to birds, you may take your stuffed eagle with 
the moth-ball garnish, but for me—say, mother, would 
you please help me once more to some of that turkey? 
Yes, the more dressing the better! And, mother, to 


keep the peace, well, you know that belt of mine—well, 
—I just had to give it to my little brother. 


To this day, I have never had an oppor- 4 


Austria-Hungary’s eagle has two heads, repre- { 


Practically every European coun- ; 
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THANKSGIVING 


“Undankbarkeit ist der Welt Lohn” 


is a German proverb. It means sim- 
ply ingratiutde or thanklessness is the 
possible our 


world’s reward. It is 


Puritan forefathers alsu reauzed this 
and instituted a general day of thanks- 
giving in order to keep that good, 
warm spirit of thankfulmess and ap- 
preciation aglow in all hearts. 

People abroad who do not under- 
stand our intent, accuse us of being 
thankful only on this day and of re- 
turning thanks to our God but once a 
This is 
be to accuse those people who live in 


year. as unfair as it would 


lands where a Repentence Day is cele- 
brated of repenting but once a year. 

Thanksgiving day, as the average 
American views it, is a special day 
set apart on which to give thanks, a 
day to check up and count our many 
blessings. As originally ceiebrated it 
was the chief religious and social 
festival of New England; in fact it 
robbed Christmas of a place on her 
holiday calendar. The custom grew 
until the governors of other states by 
proclamation set a day tor solemn 
prayer and thanksgiving for the bless- 
ings of the year and especially for the 
bounties of the harvest. ‘inis day 
naturally came in the late fall when 
all erops had been harvested, so it is 
not strange that this day’ was soon 
claimed as a national holiday and in- 
stead of the various governors of the 
states proclaiming such a holiday, the 
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President of the United States pro- 
claims this day and the governors in 
turn make their proclamations, 
By, 
ee 


ARE THE GERMANS LOSING? 


that 
losing out. One 


The Salt Lake Herald stated 
the 
third of a whole garrison was report- 
ed lost. 

But are they 


Germans are 


Well, 
would not have thought so had you 


losing? you 
attended the second meeting of the 
enhusiastic bunch of Germans that 
met in the Art Gallery Thursauy even. 


ing. 


Those who dared to come late were 


greeted by the strains of “Hine Sonne 
Then, after 


a reading by Miss Wunderlie, Mr. 
Hardy gave us a German talk on Ger- 
many and her army. He laid empha 
sis on the organization of the Kaiser’s 
troops and showed why order and 
punctuality are the prerequisites of 
all success. 

As a result of this talk the old Ger- 
man proverb, “Alle Zeit bereit,’ (at 
all times be ready), was adopted as 
our motto. 

Not all of the time was spent in in- 
structions, for if you could have seen 
Herr Professor “Bob” playmg the 
part of “die blinde Kun,” your sides 
would still be aching from laughter. 

Anybody interested at all in German 
eannot afford to miss the elub, which 
will be held one week from next Tues- 
day. 

It is great. 


mur in Herzen scheind.” 


Come and see, 
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Freshmen Cass Meeting 


Thursday at 5:15 p. m. in the Art 
rallery, the Freshmen held a rousing 
class meeting. 

A program, consisting of a vocal 
solo by William Smith, a talk on “En- 
thusiasm” by Professor Glade, a vocal . 
duet by Dorohty Young and Eunice 
Nelson, and a piano solo by Miss Ida 
Smith, was pleasingly rendered. 

The resignation of Miss Lucille 
Knowlden, first vice president of the 
class, was read and uccepted. Miss 
Dorothy Young was elected by accla- 
mation to fill the vacancy. 

Mr. Webster Boyden was chosen to 
organize a class orchestra, and Will- 
iam Smith, to be responsible for vocal 
numbers. They have some splendid 
talent from which to choose, and we 
look forward with pleasure; to the re- 
sults of their labor. 

All business concluwed, the cry, 
“Don’t spill the refreshments on the 
floor!” was heard as huge bags of pea- 
nuts were passed around. Jollity and 
good will prevailed until the peanuts 
were gone and everyone had said their 
say. 


Breathes there a man with hair so red, 
Who often to himself hath said, 
‘T wish it wasn’t.” 
Breathes there a Freshman with soul 
so deadi, 
Who often to himself hath said, 
“T wish I wasn’t.” 

If there is, get out! 

The Freshies play their fifth game 
of basket ball Monday noon, with the 
16 H. S. Of the four games played 
up to date only one has been lost. 

EE. ON, 


——o 

Our business manager, James Bul- 
lock, has finally succeeded in geting 
the White and Blue through the mail 
as second class matter. Bullock is 
to be complimented on his success, as 
it has been a difficult task and it 
means quite a saving for the Student 
Body. 

—_0——_ 
RUDOLPH GANZ. 

Students of the Brigham Young 
University are to have a rare treat 
in the enterainment of Mr. Rudolph 
Ganz at the Columbia Theatre next 
Tuesday. Mr. Ganz is a pianist. with 
an international reputation. Every 
student should hear him, 

2 

Never mistake self-confidence for 
self-esteem. The difference between 
them is almost as wide as the poles. 


HOOVER'S FOR PURE CREAM ICE CREAM AND SHERBETS—TRY SOME OF OUR FANCY DISHES 
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oy God of harvest praise; Uikeees God of harvest praise; 


In loud Thanksgiving raise Hands, hearts and voices raise, 
Heart hand and voice; x With sweet accord; 
The valleys laugh and sing, : From field to garner throng, 
Forests and mountains ring, Bearing your sheaves along, 


The plains their tribute bring, And in your harvest song, 
The streams rejoice. Bless ye the Lord. 
--JAMES MCONTGOMERY 
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Dr. E. G. Gowan 


Dr. E. G, 


Staite 


Gow- 
ans, super- 
intendent of pub- 
lie instruction, 
was born in 


Tooele City, Utah, 


in 1868. He com- 

pleted his com- 

mon school work 

o SS a) at Tooele, and 


had the good fortune to enter the B. 
Y. Academy while that emintnt teach- 
Karl GQ. 
head. While at the B. Y. U. he showed 
a marked ability along mathematical 
lines and soon became a teacher of 
mathematics. 

He was graduated from the B. Y. 
College with a degree of Bachelor of 
Science, and later his ability as a stu- 
dent and teacher secured for him a 
place on the Faculty of the Utah Agri- 
cultural College. It was about this 
time in his life that he became inter- 
ested in medicine. He received his 
degree of Doctor of Medicine froin 
the Baltimore Medical College. 

He spent one year in the University 
of Chicago and another year in grad- 
uate work at John Hopkins Univer. 
sity. 

Soon after receiving his M. D. de- 
gree he became Professor of Anatomy 
and medical director of the gymnas- 
ium at the University of Utah. Dur- 
ing his last year at the state univer- 
sity his service was sought by the 
juvenile court commission, and he ae. 
cepted an appointment from them as 
judge of the juvenile court, ‘ihird 
judicial district, Salt Lake City. Hav- 
ing also built up a medical practice as 
a Specialist in nervous diseases, he 
resigned his professorship at the unr 
sity. 

His wife, Mary Lyman, daughter of 
Apostle Lyman, is also an alumnus of 
our school. They have both been stu- 
dents and teachers at the B. Y. U. 

Recently Dr. Gowans has developed 
into a very able public speaker. His 
address at the commencement exer- 
cises of the University of Utah cre- 
ated a profound impression. Dr. 
Gowans was at the banauet on the 
evening when the first donation for 
the Maeser Memorial was made. In a 
humorous and also eloquent speech 
he responded to the toust on the “Dr. 
Who is the Judge.” 

Dr. Gowans is a man with a unique 
history and he is consequently a man 
who is very resourceful and versatile. 
Unlike many men, he has gone from 


er, Dr. Maeser, was at its 
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the business world to education, from 
the world of money to a world of 
service, 

There is possobily no man in the 
State of Utah who is better able to 
follow in the illustrious footsteps of 
his predecessor—Mr, A, C, Nelson. 


oO 
SENIORS HOLD CLASS MEETING. 


The regular bi-weekly meeting of 
the Senior class was held Friday, Nov. 
20, at 5:15 'p. m., in the Art Studio. 
Pres. Call brought the rieeting to or- 
der, and as some who were on the 
program had not yet arrived, business 
matters were attended to first. The 
problem of selecting and purchasing 
caps and gowns for he class was 
brought up and ‘discussed, but final 
action of the subject was deferred un- 
til the next meeting. 

After disposition had been made of 
the apparently weightier matters, the 
following interesting program was 
rendered: 

Solo, Mr. Murray Roberts. 

Address, “An Ideal,” by Prof. Cham- 
berlain. 

Solo. Miss Helen Newell. 

Reading, “A Family Difference,” 
Miss Lisle Lindsay. 

Piano solo, “A Moonlight 
Miss Ida Smith, 


Ride,” 
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AT THE COLUMBIA WEDNESDAY. 


None of the acts on the bill at Mar- 
cus Loews ‘Empress Theatre next 
week have ever been seen here before, 
although some of them have played in 
other house in the west. The  pro- 
gram will include a well known star 
in a comedy sketch, an unusual Eng- 
lish dancing novelty, one of the 
world’s best musical act, favorite 
well known colored comedians, sing- 
ers, and a funny juggler. 

William H. St. James, well known 
legitimate star, will top the bill with 
his comedy playlet, ‘““‘The Come-On,” 
by Grant Stewart, representing the 
adventures of a breezy Westerner 
among swindlers in London, and how 
he outwitted them. St. James toured 
over the Orpheum Circuit last season 
with great success. 

The Four Musical Avolos, equally 
well known in Europe and America 
as masters of the xylophone, will offer 
an unusual musical act, in which they 


will show the possibilities of the 
xylophone for producing perfect 
tones. 


Others will be Burke and Harris, 
New York’s favorite singers, with the 
latest song hits, 


Reed Smoot 


United States Senator from Utah. 
In every walk of life the efficiency 


of B. Y. U. students may be seen. 
Reed Smoot, an alumnus of our school, 
has been returned to the United States 
Senate for the third time. The work 
of Senator Smoot and Dr. E. G. Gow- 
ans is a living witness of the value 
of Brigham Young University train- 
ing. 


0: 
PRIZE STORY, 


The Provo Post is offering a set of 
James Whitcomb Riley’s complete 
works to the successful contestant en- 
tering the story contest, being con- 
ducted by that paper for the best 
Christmas story. The story winning 
the prize will be published in the 
Christmas edition of The Post, which 
is to be issued December 18th. Stu- 
dents of the Brigham Young Univer- ° 
Sity are especially invited to enter the 
contest. The rules of the contest are 
published in The Post. 

0 


A PRIZE OF $250 


Is offered by the Student Rody of the 
Brigham Young University, for the 
best yeil to. be composed and handed 
in on or before Thursday, Nov. 29, 


1914. Yells to be deposited in the 
White and Blue box. The’ prize is a 
Banyan. 
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Louie Van Wagener, who is now 
teaching in far-away Hawaii is, as we 
anticipated, making a meked suc- 
cess in teaching Domestic Art and 
doing grade work. Some people have 
a natural aptitude as a teacher and 
‘that, blended with acquired training, 
foes a long way toward making one 
successful. 


The lecture given in the Art Gallery 
last Monday by Mr. Homer Hutchin- 
son of the Belding Bros. Silk Manu- 
facturing Co., of Belding, Michigan, 
Was a success from every point of 
view. Over one hundred and_ fifty 
students availed themselves of the op- 
portunity of learning something about 
this important phase of industry. We 
are indebted to Prof. Vilate Elliott 
and to the Taylor Bros. Dry Goods 
Department for the arrangement of 
the lecture, 

Various lectures of this sort will 
happen from time to time under the 
aucpices of the Correlated Arts De- 
partment. Thanks to Mr. Hutchinson 
for the knowledge given. 


The head of the department is in 
receipt of a letter from Prof. Ward, 
who is now studying in New York. 
Miss Ward says in part: 

“T am feeling very happy and con- 
tented here, more so than I have for 
I shoule have liked to 


start in fresh and vigorous physically, 
but expect the year to be a rest rather 
than otherwise, as I] will not have to 
carry any strain other than school 
work. I am taking all graduate cours- 


Several years. 
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es with the hopes that I may be able 
to get my M. A. in the spring. 

“I trust that all is prosperous with 
you, both at school and at home, and 
will be glad to have you tell me so, 

“Yours sincerely, 


“MAY WARD.” 


Ann Snow, a former stuqent of the 
Domestic Art Department, is making a 
in St. George. We 
hear many good things about this 
teacher’s work. 

——o 

You may not realize it right away, 
but later it will surely come to you, 
that whenever you do crooked busi- 
ness you yourself will some day trip 
and fall over the obstruction vou 
thought you were placing in the paths 
of others, 


marked success 


aS ore 

If we really knew the brave fight 
some men are putting up under con- 
ditions that are many times mighty 
discouraging and disheartening, w?2 
would feel like placing our hand on 
his shoulder in a friendly sort of way 
and we would give him the benefit 
at least of a friendly smile and a 
hearty good wish. 

Sa © SOD 

We enjoy ourselves only in our 
work, our doing; and our best doing 
is our best enjoyment.—Jacobi. 

It is better to wear out than to 
rust out.—Bishop Horne. 

Nothing is impossible to industry. 
—Periander. 

Never idle a moment, but thrifty 
and thoughtful of others—Longfellow. 


Decorative Study by John Carter, one of the successful 
Art Students of the Department. 
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REPORTS 


(Carried over from last week) 


THE STUDENTS’ GERMAN 
SOCIETY ORGANIZED 


Undoubtedly one of the most suc- 
school 
will be the Students’ Ger- 
man Club, which was organized with 


cessful organizations of the 
this year 


two score members at the home of 
Robert Hinckley 
November 9th. Hyrum 


on tne evening of 
Harris was 
with Miss Wun- 
and Isaac Brockbank as his 


elected president; 
derlei 
first and second vice presidents. El- 
va Chipman was appointed secretary 


and treasurer, and Walter Cottam, 


White and Blue correspondent. 

The evening could not have been 
spent more pleasantly, We were in 
a German atmosphere during the en- 
tire time. We conversed in German, 
sang like Germans and by the time 
we had eaten the Pumpernaickei, Sch- 
weizer cheese, and other popular 
Deutechland dishes, we felt like Ger- 
mans. 

The purpose of this sociecy is to 
foster a correct andi more extensive 
German vocabulary, and to bring us 
in touch with the best German aulhors 
and their literature. 

Heretofore the German club has 
been hampered because of lack of 
material, but that is now an o-d story. 
In this new organization we have most 
of the officers and a number of the 
members who are recentiy troni Ger- 
many. 

The society resolved to meet every 
two weeks and we extend a hearty in- 
vitation to all who are interegted in 
this language to join us. 

O—_——_ 


At the Mance of the training school 
last week a certain student evidently 
desirous of “getting in right,” ap- 
proached Miss Mcluane with, ’May I 
have the next dance?’, 

“Excuse me,” was the ‘squelching’ 
reply, “this is a put up job; I don’t 
give any credit for such things.” 
(nee 


In education class a certain student 
in discusing the’ mechanical memoriz- 
ing of the multiplication table, re 
marked: “I can play a piece of music 
at the same time that I say the multi- 
Plication table.” 

“uick as a flash came the retort. 
“Not on your cornet, you can’t.” 


HOOVER’S FOR A ROYAL HOT 


THINK! 


What do the “Think! ’ 
If there is anything in the psychol- 


signs mean? 


ogy of suggestion, we certainly should 


be stimulated to think, tne sugges- 


tions are numerous enough. 

Prof. Glade informs us that it is a 
scheme of the advertising class. The 
signs are similar to those of the Na- 
tional Cash Register Cos. They place 
them in all their offices und factories 
to stimulate their employees’. to 
think. 


{ j-————-- 


“All things come to those who wait.” 
But here’s a rule that’s slicker: 
The man who goes for what he wants, 
Will get it all the quicker. 
Eg 


ALUMNI, TAKE NOTICE! 


Hear what Rasmussen says to Bul- 
lock. 
Department of Physiology, 
Stimson Hill, 
Ithaca, N. Y. 
Dear Bullock: 
* 4 4s 2 °F Tt seems to me~rethat 
with your push you shouid be able to 
land a subscription from nearly every 
recent aluminus at least. A sample 
copy and a letter ought to remind 
most of them that they ought to rave 
the White and Blue. It brought back 
to me this very thought. 
Wishing you every success, I am 
Respectfully, 
A, T. RASMUSSEN. 
sn eee Oe ee a 


LOST 


The following unmbers of last year’s 
White and Biue are missing from our 
files: 1 of No. 7; 1 of No. 14; 5 or 
No. 11; 1 of No. 16, and 4 of No. 15. 

If any one has any of these num- 
bers we would be pleased to get them 
as we wish to have several volumes 
bound for the library, the president, 


' and others. 


Q———- 


Anyone wishing any of last year’s 
numbers of the White and Blue may 
get them at the White nad Blue of- 
fice, i. e., except those numbers for 
which we are advertising. We have 
plenty of the other numbers and es- 
pecially of the Commencement and 
Senior’s numbers. 


MEAT PIE AND LIGHT LUNCHES--TRY AN OYSTER STEW. 


SENIOR WEEK A SUCCESS. 


The Wednesday Morning Meeting. 


The Associated Collegians met in 
the Maeser Memorial assembly hall 


- during the Theology hour last Wednes- 


iday under the auspices of the Senior 
class. 

So intense was the interest during 
the rendition of the program that 
there was almost a breathless still- 
ness, except during outbursts of ap- 
plause. The members giving the ad- 
dresses deserve especial praise for 
their selection and arrangement of 
materials, They might well have been 
styled “orations.” The program ren- 
dered was as follows: 

1. Congregational singing, 
There’s Sunshine in Your Heart.” 

2. Prayer, Mr. B. Y. Baird. 

3. Address, “Who Seniors Are, and 
Their Relation to the Rest of the 
College,” by Miss Chloe Palmer. 

4. Violin solo, Mr. Warren Allred. 
He also responded to an encore. . 

5. Alddress, “The Relation of the 
College to Society,” by Mr. Roland 
Tietjen. 

6. Reading, “The Sorrows of Ro- 
hab,” by Miss Glen Johnson. 

7. Vocal soillo, Miss Anna Duke. 
8. Benediction, Mr. Snow Stout. 
The Party. 

With few exceptions the Seniors met 
in the Art Studio of the Umiversity 
shortly after 7 o’clock Friday evening, 
where they were welcomed by Presi- 
dent Call. An hour or so was thor- 
oughly enjoyed with songs, story-tell- 
ing contests, and last, but not least, 
with refreshments, for an abundance 
of punch, cakes, and wafers satisfied 
the appetites of even the most fastid- 
ious. 


“Tf 


The Ball. 

After the party we repaired to the 
Ladies’ gym to find the hall alrealiy 
crowded with ‘elderly, as well as 
youthful pleasure seekers, anxiously 
awaiting the arrival of the somewhat 
tardy Seniors. But upon their appear- 
ance the dance commenced immed- 
jately and proved a social success. 

E. P. 
i) 

When men and women who claim 
to be Christians quarrel and fight at 
the least provocation, what can you 
nautrally expect of those who pride 
themselves on being just a little bit 
off color. 

——o 

It is a mighty big man who in his 
heart can honestly wish his compett- 
tor well. 


Fifteen H. S. News 


It is a well recognized fact that an 


organization is held together by the 
co-operative efforts of each member. 
This proved true last Thursday when 
the Fifteens gave another of their suc- 
cessful meetings, and each student 
knew it his duty to make the meeting 
profitable. 

The first part of the evening was 
given over to discussions of class 
business, among which was the class 
project. Roy Purcell gave a concise 
talk on “The Purpose of a Class Pro- 
ject,” after which the students were 
encouraged, by President Stringham, 
to idiscuss this matter freely and sub- 
mit their decisions to class officers. 

The. program committee, consisting 
of Harold Dunn, chairman; Vivian 
Hutchinson and Myrteen Thurman, 
took charge of the commendable pro- 
gram. 

We were first favored with a violin 
solo from Mr. Robertson, accompamied 
by Miss Ida Smith. The melody was 
given with such skill and delicateness 
that the Fifteens for a time forgot 
their numerous studies and were in- 
habiting their air castles. 

“The 
Hazing of Valiant,’ by Miss Theressa 


The excellent rendition of 


Stewart, and the enumeration of the 
joys of college activities, which are 


contained in this pleasant reading, 
brought to the class a fuller realiza- 
tion and appreciation of these lively 
class organizations. 

Mrs. Unas Nelson rendered a vocal 
Solo with such unusual expression and 
airiness that the program committee 
will always appreciate her service. 

Last, but not least, came the initial 
appearance of our class male quartet. 
They sang “The Perfect Day” with 
such harmony and blending of tones 
that it would be impossible to say who 
was the star, Mr. Smith, Mr. Van 
Wagoner, Mr. Lund or Mr. Eyre. 

Iee cream and wafers were then 
Served under the supervision of Vice 


President Julia Taylor. During the 


serving Stanley Bonnett got the apple 
cider ready and before dismissing the 
class met around the punch bowl and 
gave their decision that this was a 
perfect class meeting, as well as a 
perfect day. 

Algie Eggertsen. 


WHEN GIVING CLASS OR CLUB PARTIES, CALL AT HOOVER'S AND SEE 


PRIVATE PARTIES 
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Prospective Pedagogues 


Last Monday those illustrious mem- 
bers of our school who are intent upon 
the process of education, with a capi- 
tal HE, met in College Hall for the 
exemplary purpose of effecting an or- 
ganization which shall look after their 


social natures and at the same time 
stand for educational ideals. 

A goodly number were present and 
deeply interested, The program con- 
sisted of a song by Bro. Smith and 
Prof. Lund, a remarkable debate on 
the question, “Resolved, that woman 
is the backbone of the nation,’ and 
the election of officers. As there 
were ten speakers on each side of the 
question they were allowed only halt 
a minute each, Great were the argu- 
ments advanced, but on account of in- 
sufficient time some of our debators 
only succeeded in saying, “Mr. Speak- 
er” by the time they had to stop. 
However, their remarks were lucky in 
one respect at least, no one disagreed 
with them. 

The question of who was the best 
man to lead us was a closely debated 
one and so divided were the voters on 
the question of whether Mr. Daw or 
Mr. Blazzard were the right one or not 
that before the votes were counted 
they unanimously decided to call the 
one receiving the least number of 
votes vice president, and not vote for 
a second vice in any other manner. 
Mr. Daw was elected president with 
three votes more than Mr. Blazzard 
received. The other officers elected 
were Miss Greenwood, as first vice, 
Miss Maeser, as secretary and Miss 
Day as White and Blue representative. 

In our next meeting, which is set 
for the first of this week, a program 
consisting of vocal solo, male quar- 
tet, and a reading will undoubtedly 
be interesting to all present. Import- 
ant business is to be despatched and 
it is important that every “educator” 
lend the support of his presence at 
the meeting if he does nothing else 
but enjoy himself. The exact date of 
the meetting will be announced. 

We hope to make this organization 
of Normal Students an important fac- 
tor in our school life, and with the 
hearty support of every one it can be 
done. More will be heard of the Nor- 
mal department later. 

H. Day. 
—-0———— 


The dug that snaps at your heels 
when you are not looking, will bite 
you if you start to run. 
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The Cartoonist 


Mr. Alton Packard. the first number 
of our lecture course, has come and 


gone, leaving us with the teeling that 
he is indeed “an entertainer of un- 
His subject, “Vanity 
Fair,” was handled in such a way 


usual ability.” 


as to be both amusing and instructive. 

The following press comment ex- 
presses our attitude very well toward 
Mr. Packard’s work: 

“Mr. Packard was all that he was 
advertised to be—entertaining, funny, 
instructive and in every way satis- 
factory. While his. delineation of 
American life in cartoons, impersona- 
tions, song and story are full of wit, 
humor and fun, there is a nobler 
thought through all that says, ‘Have 
a worthy aim in life.’” 

—————— 


TRAINING SCHOOL NOTES. 


(Reported by the Sixth Grade.) 

The B. Y. U. Training School wishes 
to thank Bishop T. N. Taylor for his 
kindness to us in giving some choice 
linoleum to cover our clay room. It 
has improved it very much. 

The Maiben Glass and Paint Co. 
donated to the B. Y. U. Training 
School two gallons of paint and some 
varnish to paint and varnish the 
tables and stools of our clay room. 
This will help the room very much 
and we wish to thank them for it. 

A Trip to the Startup Candy Factory. 

The Fifth Grade of the Training 
School enjoyed a trip to Startup’s 
Candy Factory on Nov. 10. 

They were shown through the fac- 
tory and had explained to them many 
things of interest. 

Dental Examination. 

There was a dental examination 
made in the B. Y. U. Training School 
by Doctor O. K. Hanson. The result 
was 393 teeth needed filling and 164 
needed to be extractejd. : 

Forty-eight boys and girls of the 
Training School do not use tooth 
brushes. The boys and girls of the 
Training School wish to thank Mr. 
Hanson for his trouble. 

aes ae 

The round, Swedish complexion of 
our friend, Brig Peterson, was seen in 
the halls of the High School building 
last Thursday. Rumor hath it that 
he is going to continue his work here 
this year. We are glad to welcome 
him back to the school. 


OUR REMODELED PARLORS FOR 
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Said to Remove Frowns 


THE ILLUSIVE WAISTLINE. 


ee 
Her corsets sometimes tight and some- 
times slack, 


Her waist did oft appear about her 
back, 

But sometimes it was down around 
her knees. 


She followed always fashion’s grim 
decrees. 

The folks she never would consent to 
please, 

But read the style-book ever diligent. 


To find an unexpected place to 
squeeze. 
Before the style and newness had been 
spent, 
You never can by her looks determine 
her intent. SiG. 
———._-_—_——- 


The Seniors have their plans 
The Juniors have their hope, 
The Sophs have their felt in hand 
The Freshies furnish dope. 
—_0o———_ 


Count Cassity: ‘Wont we have the 
time to the dance in Springville next 
Friday, Vince?” 


Kid Vince: “No! There’s no class 
in that ville.” 
Count: “Who is Ville? I dont 


know her, what’s her other name?” 
Kid Vince: “Spring Ville.” 
————_Oo—__— 


Small Boy: “Ma, does Pa kiss the 
Gat?” 

Ma: “Why no, of course not; 
why?” 

Boy: “Because I saw him kissing 


the servant girl the other day and he 
said: “This is better than kissing that 
old cat down stairs.’ ” 

CAN’T WAIT. 


Mike: “Oi’m drowning! Save me.” 
Pat: “Can’t ye float?” 
Mike: “Float, ye fule! A man has 


to be drowned a week before he can 
float.” 


——————0———- 
Ben W.: “Say, Virginia, do you 
use slang?” 
V. Nelson:- “Nah, if I made a stab 


at such dope, my mother would biff 
me one in the beak.” 
——_0—_—_——_. 


One old gentleman wishes to know 
the class of soil which will hasten the 
Tesurrection. We suggest this as a 
topic for geology. 


NOT WASHED, BUT DRY-CLEANED 


A revival was being held at a smal 
colored Baptist church m Southern 
Georgia. At one of the meetings the 
evangelist, after an earnest but fruit- 
less exhortation, requested all of the 
congregation who wanted their souls 
washed white as snow to stand up. 
One old darky remained sitting. 

“Don’ yo’ want yo’ soul washed w’ite 
as snow, Brudder Jones?” 

“Mab soul done been washed w’ite 
as snow, pahson.” 

“Whah wuz yo’ soul washed w’ite 
as snow, Brudder Jones?” 

“Over yander to de 
Chu’ch acrost de railroad.” 

“Lawd. Brudder Jones, yo’ soul 
wa’nt washed—h’t were dry-cleaned.” 


Methodis’ 


-_ OO 
Traveler: “Is your horse sick?” 
Farmer: “Not that I know of.” 
Traveler: “Is he balky?” 
Farmer: “No, but he is so damged 


*fraid I'll say whoa and he won’t hear 
me that he stops every once in a while 
to listen.” 

———_0——_—_——_ 


Little sister (after visiting rela- 
tives—‘Uncle Robert gave me a nickel 
today.” 

Big sister—“He did? And did you 
tell him you liked nickels?” 

Little sister—‘‘Yes, but I didn’t tell 
him I liked dimes.” 

Big sister (growing 
“And why didn’t you?” 

Little sister (wisely)—“Why I did- 
n’t want him to give me all his 
money.” M. BH. 


interested )— 


—_¢.-——_——- 


‘IT see this medicine is good for 
man and beast.” 

“Yes,” said the druggist. 

“Gimme a bottle. I believe that is 
the right combination to help my 
husband.” 

— 0 
There was a young, woman in Bing- 
ham; 
She knew lots of songs and 
sing ’em, 
But she couldn’t mend hose 
And she wouldn’t wash clothes, 
Nor help her old mother to 
7em. 


could 


wring 


ch a 

If some husbands and wives were 
half as angelic ait home as they are 
when away from home, what a gain 
it would be for their families. 


Removal 


Sale 


Preparatory to moving, Mrs. 


Maw is offering at reduced 
rates to students her entire 
IIne of up-to-date Trimmed 
Hats. 


——_— 


Princess Millinery 


113 N. ACADEMY AVENUE. 


ALL STUDENTS TRADE AT 


THE 


Provo Drug Co. 


PHONE 50. WE DELIVER. 


State Bank of Provo 


OFFICERS 
W. H. Brereton.,.. President 
John Roundy ...V. President 
Alva Nelson ..... ....Cashier 


Julian Creer ....Asst. Cshier 
General Banking Business 


| Four Per Cent on Savings 


Strictly High Grade Work 


DOMESTIC 


STEAM LAUNDRY 


James Holmes, Prop. 


Phone 263. 


Provo, Utah. 


HOOVER’S FOR STEAMING HOT MEXICAN TAMALES 


E. R. Brimhall 


DRAYAGE AND TRANSFER 
Piano Moving a Specialty. 
558 EAST THIRD SOUTH 
Phone 473. 
{ 


Larson & Nygreen | 
ART PHOTOGRAPHERS 


Visit our new and Finest 
Studio in the City. 


COLUMBIA THEATRE 
BUILDING. 


Private and Pleasure Parties 
ERN MARTIN, Proprietor. 
WE MEET ALL TRAINS 
Any Part of the City 25c. 

CALL PHONES: 846 OR 150. 


Beye 


Lumber Co. 


Have a complete line of Brass 
Hinges, Locks, Hasps, Corner 
Braces and Catches suitable 
for chests and drawers. 


PHONES 105 AND 105 
Provo, Utah. 


Martin Auto Service 


The 
Fancy Millinery 
STYLE and BEAUTY 
Bertha Ross 430 W. Center 


’ 
Spencer's Cafe 
H. C. SPENCER, Prop. 
The Home of Quality and 
Coffee. 
Catering to Ladies and Gentle- 
men. Our Chili has made us 
popular. Boosters and Con- 
sumers of Utah Products. 
62 WEST CENTER STREET 
Telephone Noa. 442. 
PHONE 73. 


CS 


Get Your Pennants Now 


While we've got a good supply. 


Students SupplyAssociation 


SPORTING GOODS cere sn. Ammunition 
W. H. Freshwater 


136 WEST CENTER STREET 


——_—_—=— 


PHONE 123 


When wanting anything in the GROCERY LINE Call up 


Bailey Bros. Company 


We deliver to any part of the city. 266 W. Center 


— 


Utah Timber & Coal Co. 


ALL THE BEST KINDS OF COAL LUMBuR, LATH, SHINGLES, 
PORTLAND CEMENT AND MALTHOID ROOFING. 
160 W. FIFTH NORTH PHONE 222 
J. M. HARMON, Pres. J. W. DUNN, Mgr. 
A SQUARE DEAL TO ALL OUR PATRONS 


—_————— 


If [t's New We Have It. 


Our Specialty---Dressing The Student 
Fletcher & Thomas 


Simply This--- 
If you want ATHLETIC GOODS that are GOOD 


GUNS that will SHOOT at PRICESE that are RIGHT 
Wire or Call 


Western Arms and Sporting 
Goods Company SALT chai 


Send for our large catalogue... it is FREE. 


TRY HOOVER’S HOT MEAT PIES. THE*’RE GREAT. 


STORE ON WHEELS 


For Confectionery, Fruits, 


Gums, Nuts, etc. 


CORNER FIRST WEST AND 
CENTER STREETS. 


MEFKS 


~ AMERICA.--BUT 
Enoch Clark first 


onUcAayy AWepeoV/ YLON | / 


BARBER--Under ‘State Bank 


D. L. VanWagenea 


Mercantile Co. 
348 WEST CENTER ST. 
Dealer in 
Dry Goods, Ladies’ and Gents’ 
Furnishings, Notions, Shoes, 
Rubber Footwear. 

If you will take a little time 
to investigate our line you will 
find you can save money by 
trading with us, 


G. H. Heindselman 


EYESIGHT SPECIALIST 
Doctor of Ophthalmology. 


Don’t suffer with eye strain. 
1 stop it. 


Virl Martin 


Music, Musical Instruments, 
Stationery, School Supplies. 


PHONE 386 


—)\" 


In same building as 


HEINDSELMAN OPTICAL & 
JEWELRY CoO, 


a 


HOOVER’S FOR SANDWICHES, ASST. CAKES, SERVED WITH HOT Cii0C0 
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Choose your subject, press the 
bulb and—the Kodak does the 
rest, 

The Kodak all-by-daylight way 


is simplicity itself. 
ience needed, no 
results. 

We carry a complete line of 
Kodak and Brownie Cameras. 


FHOTCGRAPHERS 


Olson & Hafen 


No exper- 
limit to 


WEST END 
) CONFECTIONERY | 


The Place to Get Your 


HOME-MADE CANDIES 
Made Fresh Every Day. 
CORNER FOURTH WEST AND 
CENTER STREETS. 
YALE and HARVARD 
Each 9 in. x 24 in. 
PRINCETON, CORNELL, 
MICHIGAN 
Eacher iin: x 21 th: 
Your Selection. 
All of our best quality, in their 
proper colors, with colored em- 
blems. 

Either assortment, for limit- 
shipping costs. 

Write us for prices before 
Placing orders for felt novel- 
ties of all kinds. 

THE GEM NOVELTY CO. 


FOR YOUR DEN 
4—Pennants, Size 12x30 in.4 
-ed time, sent postpaid for 50 

84-31 Bittner Street, 


Beautiful Collece Pennants 
Any Leading Coilege of 
cents and five stamps to cover 
Dayton, Ohto. 


COFFEE. 


Scan eee ee eee es 


———— 


Wilford Pe:ry 


Dealer in 


Seeds and 


Groceries 


Gardene Tools, 
and Rubber Hose; 
Conke Supplies and Feeds. 


Bulbs, 
Mowers 


Lawn 


The assortment of 
Toys south of Sait Lake. 
ALWAYS-ON DISPLAY 


largest 


338-340-342 W. CENTER. 


INDEPENDENT 


C-0-A-L 


COMPANY 


SPRING CANYON, ABERDEEN 
AND OTHER POPULAR COALS 


Domestic, Lump and Slack. 
Kindling Wood. 


PHONE 459. 
Opposite Woolen Mills. 


THE BOSTON STORE’S 
WATCHWORD IS 


Progress 


exemplified today 
tremely low prices 
strictly high grade 
Suits and Overcoats. 
Young Men’s Suits $7.90 and up 
$15.00 Men’s Suits, new Fall 
Patterns $9.90 
Young Men’s Overcoats ...... 
ain econ inte Beats Pace Mi enti $5.45 and up 
Men’s Overccats ..$6.45 and up 
Machinaw Coats. .$3.45 and up 

We Buy For Cash. 

We Sell For Cash. 


Boston Store 


We Sell For Less. 


in the ex- 
and our 
standard 


LATE, COFFEE, GR BARLEY 


WHITE AND BLUE 


FIT ANY ELECTRIC LIGHT 


SOCKET. SIMPLY UNSCREW 


THE OLD STYLE CARBON 
LAMPS — AND IN’ THEIR 
PLACE SCREW THE NEW 
LAMPS—AND YOU ARE _IN- 
STANTLY EQUIPPED TO EN- 
JOY THREE TIMES AS MUCH 
LIGHT — WITHOUT USING 


ANY MORE CURRENT. 


PROVO STEAM LAUNDRY 


ALWAYS RELIABLE 


I. N. GULICK, Proprietor 
375 WEST CENTER 


TRY HOOVER’S CHOCOLATE NUT LOAF—MADE W 


PHONE 164 


Maiben Glass & Paint Co 


Chipman Jewelry Co. 


Silver Ware Cut Glass 
Optical Gooas 
Diamonds, Watches, Clocks 
Jewelry 
Expert Watchmakers and 
Engravers 


College Posters 


and Pennants 
T ALF PRICE 


25c Each 


272 West Center | 


Archbold Bicycle 


Company 


BICYCLES AND REPAIRING 


We repair Guns, Typewriters, 
Locks and all kinds of light 
machinery, 


172 W. CENTER. PHONE 171. 


ITH PURE CREAM, FRESH PECAN NUTS AND RICH CHOCO- 
LATE COATING 


HOES 


ALL THE NEW STYLES 


$5.00 Men’s Shoes...... $3.98 
$4.00 Mens Shoes......$3.50 
$3.50 Men’s Shoes...... $2.98 
$3.00 Ladies’ Pat. Shoes. .$2.25 
$3.50 Ladies’ Pat. Shoes. .$2.98 
$5.00 Ladies’ Pat. Shoes. .$3.98 

We will save you from 50c . 
to $1.00 on every pair bought.. 
from us. 


STYLISH 
SCHOOL 


A man equipped with fault- 
less apparatus knows that his 
victory or defeat, THEN lies 
entirely with himself, and his 
efforts to uphold his personal 
standard as an athlete, will be 
placed at the limit. The limit 
means success. 


A. G. Spalding & Bro. 


27 EAST SECOND SOUTH 
Salt Lake City. 


zene 
= 


W. D. ROBERTS, JR., Prop. 


—_ — 


EUROPEAN PLAN 


Special Students’ Breakfast 
and Lunch, 35 cents. 


200 S. Academy Avenue, Provo 


Moore 3 
Drug Company 


Everything that is kept in a 
First-class Drug Store. 
Our Prescription Desk is the 
most complete in the county. 
WATCH FOR OUR HOLI- 
DAY DISPLAY. 


52 WEST CENTER: 


Hotel Roberts 
| 


| THE SMOOT LUMBER CO. 


COLUMBIA THEATRE 
Wednesday, November 25th 


SPECIAL ADDED ATTRACTION 


THE 
BY. 28, Quartette 


FOUR MUSICAL AVOLOS 


Premier Xylophomists, 


WM. H. ST. JAMES & CO. 
Comedy Playlet, “Come On,” 


BURKE AND HARRIS 
Ragedians of Ragtime. 


THE FOUR MUSIQUES 
Instrumentalists. 


LYONS AND CULLUM 
Varied Bits of Vaudeville. 


—-— + 


Siar NS 


DO NOT SPEND YOUR TIME IN BAKING WHEN YOU CAN GET 
FRESH BREAD, CAKES AND PIES DAILY AT THE 


PROVO CITY BAKERY 


72 WEST CENTER STREET 


Manufacturers of Doors, Windows and Fixtures of all kinds. 


We Furnish Estimates from Plans and Specificat!ons 


598 S. Acad. Ave: Phones 20 and 40 


THEtH.G.BLUMENTHALCO. 


Manufacturer of 


ARCHITECTURAL SHEET METAL WORK 


‘SANITARY PLUMBING, STEAM AND HOT WATER HEATING. 


PHONE“109._ 474 WEST CENTER. 


HOOVER’S FOR ICE CREAM SPECIALTIES AND SHERBERTS. 


A CHECKING ACCOUNT IS AN ADVANTAGE 
Checks are CLEAN, CONVENIENT and BUSINESSLIKE, 
They add to your PRESTIGE, COMFORT and SECURITY. Returned to you, cancelled by the bank they 
for mthe best receipt for bills paid, you don’t have to pay a nill twice. 


It will pay you in a great many ways to establish and maintain an account with a reliable institution like 
the Farmers’ and Merchants’ Bank. We appreciate the students’ business. 


THE FARMERS & MERCHANTS BANK 


Our Telephone is No. ? Let it Be Written Among 


the Laws of the Medes 
and Persians that it Be 


You need no longer take time and Not Alterd—That the 

energy to do your shopping in person Dangerfield JONES ABSTRACT CO 
TELEPHONE US YOUR ORDER Printing Company ||-Soicue wa cae mene 

We deliver anything anywhere anytime ist we tan 


Office 59 East Center 


Provo Hardware Ca Money if You Need it. 


CASH TELLS THE STORY AT 


fe TF. VAY LOR: GROCERY STORE 


140 WEST CENTER PHONE 27 and 28 


PHONE 77. 
Provo Foundry & 
Machine Co. 


AHLANDER AUTO CARRIAGE 
REPAIR CO. 


We do all kinds of Rubber Tire 
Work, Bicycle Repairing and 


Excelsior Roller 


Mills 


Manufacturers of 


- Supplies. All kinds of Ma- 
(Incorporated) : 
Thomas F. Pierpont, Manager. FLOUR AND ALL KINDS OF terial on hand. All work 
: guaranteed. 
Modern Heating and Pluming, FEED - 


Automobile Sale, Repair and 
Supply Garage. 


Shops: 476 S. Academy Ave. 
Phone 182. 


HOOVER BROS, Props. 


NATIONAL FRENCH CLBHANIMG Co. 
LADIES’ AND GENTS’ CLOTHES CLEANED, DYED, REPAIRED AND PRESSED. 


ALSO CLEAN GLOVES, PLUMES AND HATS. 
95 NORTH ACADEMY AVENUE. : . 


PHONE 125. 
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